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To the Right Honorable. 


CHARLES 
EARL of Dorſet and Middleſex, &>c. 
Lord Lieutenant of the County of Suſſex. . 


My Lird, | 


" Aving long {ince devoted . my ſelf to a 
— = Country Lite, and wanting Patience to 
- attend the leiſure of the Stage, 1. have 


 _ adyenturd toexpoſed this Tragedy, with- 
out Action 3 but I ſhall never be much aſham ofir, 
{ince_it has had the Honor of your Lordſhips Appro- - 
bation, whoſe admuable Genius in Poetry, has long 
ſince given you a juſt Title to preſide over all Cauſes 
of that kind; and whoſe Judgement never Errs, but . 
when tis ſeducd by your Extraordinory Candor. Yet to 
have a ſhare in your 'Lordſhips Mercy, rather than 
all the Clamorous Applaules ofthe Vulgar, ſhall ever 


be eſtcemed a greater Honor to, 
My Lord, 


Your Lordſhips moſt Obliged and 


Humble Servant, 


FRANCIS FANE. 
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Hen or the World the mild Auguſtus Rergnd, 
Wit s Empire too the Roman "Poets gamnd 
So when the firſt auſ picrous James poſſe eſt | 
Our Britiſh World, and Poſſeſſs ag bleſt; 
Our Poets wore the ” 3 of the Age 
While Shakeſpear, Fletcher, Johnſon Crown. the Stage 
And tho our Cafars fince have rats d the State, | 
Our Poetry ſuſtains the Roman Fate. 
I leſs Eſſays ſucceſsful we have been, 
But loft the Nobler Province of the Scene : 
Perverters, not Reformers of the Stage, 
Deprayd to Farce, or more fantaftick Raze. 
How therefore ſhall we Celebrate thy Name, 
WW. boſe e Genius has fo well retriep d our Fame # 
W. hoſe happy Muſe ſach Wonders can mmpatt, 
And temper Shakeſpear' s Flame with Johnſon s Art, 
Whoſe Charafers ſet juſt Examples forth ; 
Mix Humane Frailties with Heroick Worth : 
Shunnmg th Extreams in Modern Heroes ſeen, 
Than God's more perfett, or more fratl than Men, + 
With Reaſon, Nature, Truth our Minds you treat, 


Aud ſhew a Prince irregularly Great, 
L 


IRS 


To the Author. 

A generous Soul ftornvd by umpetuous Love, 

 Whach yet from Virtue's Centre ſcorns to move. 

' Thus while the Hero does himſelf defeat, 

Tour Tamerlane zs rendred truly GREAT, 

When by his. Troops whole Empires were orthrown, 
"Twas Fortune s Workg this Conqueſt was bis-own. 
Your Monarch rages 2 Othello's S train, | 
Iago :» Ragalzan /rves again., 

Not Hecuba /ke your Deſpina Rag d, .. 
Like Her, for Empire aud a Monarchs Fate engagd : - 
With Tphigene your Farr Irene vees, _ 

And falls a more lamented Sacrifice. 

Tour Style, tho juſt, ſubſervient to the T hought ; 
Tour Numbers in Majeſtic Plainneſs wrought., 
Methinks I ſee the PyratWits of France . 

Already to this Noble Prize Advance : 

' An Artifice im which they moſt excel. | 

But ſul, the S enſe they fteal, they Husband well : - 
Tbus Str, they melt your Oar, tho not Refine ; 

Whale each rich T hought of yours, .each maſſey Line, .. 
Drawn to French Wire ſhall through whole Volumes ſhine. . 

Accept our T hanks, tha you decline the Stage, 
That yer you condeſcend the Preſs t engage : | 
For while we thus poſſeſs the precious Store, 4 
Our Benefit's the fuk your Glory more 3 © 
_ Thus, for a Theatre the World you find, . 
4nd your Applauding Audience, 4 Mankind, 


N. 


, 
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To Sir FRANCISFANE. « 
 Aadmirable Play, the SACRIFICE, 


- E have of late-with heedlcſs.Scenes been fed, 
With Plays fit only to be ſeen, nor. read, c 
As tho with Rocheſter all Sence were dead ; 

But when that Prence of Wit did yield to death, 

As his beſt Legacy, he did bequeath | 

To you, his Freend, his great-Poetick Power, 

And in it nam you for his Succeſlour. 

Strait Wits great Council fate, that Critick Tribe, 
Who did your Title to the Gitt ſubicribe ; 

And by their Heralds did aloud declare 

Te all the World you were his lawful Heir; 
And now to fatisfie pretending Men, 

You have.confirm'd your Title by your Pen. 
. For by your charming-meaſures you have taught, 
You do inherit that dear thing call'd Thought. 

Ceaſe then ye Factious Wits, and never dare 
Attempt the Laurel from his Head to tare ; 
For whilſt he doth Wit's Glorious Scepter ſwas, 
Ye cannot happier be than to obey ; : 

And if againſt his Laws ye ner rebel, 

Buth Iraly and France, 
We ſhall mm Wit as well as Arms excel. 

Then Sir, how much 1s due t'you from the Agt 

That you your Learned TMoughts ſhould thus engaget 
Once more to ſend a Pattern to the Stage 2? 


Fo the Author. 
A Play corre&t, where Art and Nature's ſhown, . 
That's ſelf Exiſtent, and depends on none ; 
Where Wit, like Souls in Bodies, by your Art 
Is all in all, and all in evry part. 
__ -Shou'd Traiterous Wheges but view the laſting Dret 
That you've put on Raga/z.an's Wickednefſs, 


Tho hatred to the beſt of Kings they wear, R 
Yet all deſigns againſt him they'd forbear, 
Left you ſhou'd make them your next Character. c 


For well tis known that whatſoer you write 

Wl fee the Sun till all chings end in Night. 

And tho theſe Villains Rope nor Ax do fear, 
Yet everlaſting Shame they cannot bear. 
If happy Souls above can view the State 
Of things below, Deſpina for her Fate 
Wl thank the Gods, now to her Virtuous Name, 
Your well wrought Lines have given a happy Fame : 
Trene too, that Pious Beauteous Prize - 
No more wou'd blame the Effects of her dear yew 
SINCe by it ſhe's become your Sacrifice, 


FOHN ROBINS. 


—_— — 
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' To the Honorable 


Sir FRANCIS FANE, 
On his Excellent Play, 


The Sacrifice. 


Ong hs our Prieſts coding d a Wicked Age © 
And every Little Critick's ſenſeleſs rages. ( 
Dann d a forſaken, ſelf-dechining Stage. | \ 
Great, 'tis confeſs d, and many are our Crimes ; 
And no leſs profligate the Vicious. T tes. 
Bnt yet no wonder both prevail ſo Ill, 
The Poets Fury,. and the Preatiths Sk. 
While to the World it 1s ſo plainly known, 
-They blame our Faults, and never mind their own. 
Let thar Dull Pens flow with unlearned S i 
And weakly C enſure what the:Skilful Write : 
Tou, Learned Sir, a Nobler Pattern ſhow 
Os beſt of Rules, and beſt Example too. 
Precepts and grave Inſtruftions dully move; E 
T he brave Performer better does Improve.” | 
' Thas in the trueſt Saryr you Excel, 
And ſhow how ill we Write, by Writing NW] | 
This Noble Piece which: well deſerves your Nang, Fo 


I Read with Egore, tho THe Oy with S| Name.” #1 
dee EE IV -2*-oFhe 


k —_— 


:Tothe Author. 
The tender Lawrels which my Brows bad dreft, 
Flag d like young Flowers by too much Heat oppreſt : 
_ The Generous Fire 1 felt im every Line, 

 Showd me the cold, the feeble Force of mine, 

. Henceforth I'll you for Initiation chuſe, 

_ our Nobler Flights will wing my Callow Muſe. 
So the young Bagle is informd to fly, | 
Seeing the Monarch Bird aſcend the $ ky, c 
And. tho. with leſs Succeſs, ber Strength. ſhell try. 5 
Spreads. her ſoft Wings, and his vaſt Trat# purſues, 
Tho far above the Towring Prince ſhe views. 

Where the whole-Work ts ſo Dromely wrought, 

T he Rules ſo juſt, and ſo ſublime each Thought, 
_ VVith ſuch ftrifs Art your Scenes im order placd, 

' VIith Wit. ſo new, and ſo uncommon Gracd ; 
In vain, Alaſs ! 1 ſhoud attempt to.tell 
. VV here, or in what, your Muſe does moſt excel. 
Each Charatter performs ts Noble Part, 
And ſtamps its Image onthe Readers Heart. 
Iz Tamerlane you .a true Hero dreſs : 
A Generous Conflitt. wars within his Breſt : 
Tres there the Mightteft Paſfims you have ſhow . 
By turns confeſs d the Mortal and the Gad ! 
VVhen ere his ſteps approach the haughty Fazr, 
» He bows deed, but like a Conqueror ; 

CompelF'd to Love, . yet ſcorns his ſervile Chain, 

And ſpight of all you make the Mmarch Reign. 

But who without reſ1tleſs Tears can ſee ? 

T he Bright, the Iunccent Irene aye. | 

: Axalla's Life a Noble Ranſam paid, _ 


- 
# 


." In vain to ſavs the dear Lov'd Charming Maid. 


is 
- 


N aught 


O tne /Anftnor.. 


| Naught ſurely could, but your own Flame mſpire 
Tour happy Muſe to reach ſo ſoft a Fire. 
| Yet with what- Art you turn the powerful Streams — + 
VVhen Treacherous Ragalzan is the Theme ! | 
Tounix our different Paſſun with ſuch sk1l, 
Ve feel 'em All, and all with Pleaſure feel : 
VVe love his Miſchrefs,. tho the Harms we grieve, 
And for his VVit, the Villain we forgeve. 
In your Deſpina. all thoſe Paſſions meet, 
VVhich VVoamans Frailttes perfetily compleat : - 
Pride, and Revenge, Ambition,- Love, and Rage © 
At once her wilful haughty Soul- Engage : 
And while her Rigid Honor we Eſteem, 
T he dire Effetts as juſtly muſt condemn. 
She ſhows a Virtue ſo ſeverely Nice, 
As has betrayd it to apitch of Vice, 
All which confeſs a Godlike Power in you, - 
V ho cowd form Woman to her ſelf ſo true. - 
Live, Mighty Ser, toreconcile the Agey 
To the firſt Glorees of the uſeful $ tage < 
'Ts you her rifled Empire may reſtore, . 
4nd grve ber Power he ne're could boaſt before... 


_ nenennant — wwughy ts ome—— 


Dramatis Perſons. 


Tamerlane the Great. 

Bajazet, Emperor of the ke 

Axalla, "Cinerel to T amerlane. 

Ragalzan, one of T amerlane's Chief Officers ; a Y ow 
Zeylan, a Revolted Prince of China, 


Irene, T amerlane's Daughter. 
Deſpma, Bajazets Wie. 
Philarmia, Zeplan's Miſtreſs. 


Prieſts, 

An Aſtrologer, 
Captains, , \ © 
Soldiers, and 
Attendants. 


+ + SCENE, aRevolted Fort in Chins. 


SACRIFICE. 


4 Pavilion, with the proſpet# of a beſteg'd Fort. 


Enter Tamerlane, Ragalzan, Axalla. 


| FJ S Enrope, Aſia, Afric felt the Charms 


Of my Victorious, but Indulgent Arms, 
And ſhall a ſoft Chineſe Prince (tall darc 
Not to ſeek out his Glory by deſpair, * . | 
Shake off thoſe gracious Fetters which were ſent 
By me, from Heav'n, to be his Ornament, 
Which his great King putson,and wears with pride? 
* Rag. At unknown Virtues Salvages-are trighted; 
Tan. The Conquerors of Perſia, Macedor, 
* The Lords of C2ſars reverence my. 7 Throne $: 
Clear from the riſing, tothe ſetting Sun : 
What Alexander near could reach, I won : 
Had he ſabdu'd to the Ghinenjrar: Shore, | "2507 
"Then with-ſome reaſon he had: wept for more 3 ./ / 
But, like a froward Child; at Meals too great, 
He cry d tor want of Stomach, not of Meat. 
Rag. Sir, from Japan, to the Atlartic Main, 
The World lies fetter'd in:your glorious Ghain : 
Whoſe Life and Influence in the Heavins is-telt, 
As upon Earth the ſpangled Milky Belt, 
Tarr. Soft, good Razalzan; we are mortal too: 


Heav'n cuts out work, which I alone can do. 
B Axal, 


(2) 

Axel. Pr glad the Emperor ſwallows not-the-Pill:- 
Who offers too much-Good, contrives ſome Ill... - { «fide, 

Tam. Had Ceſarliv'd, I had taught that Rebel Peace 3 
And laftyd theftragling Demy-God tp.Grecce, 
Whoſe bus'nefs was t'enſlave, but not Reform; 
I're cleapsd the Wortd;7 andbruſþ'd it likea Storta. 
- To-purge the World from Sots, and fimp'ring Knaves,.. 
To chain Vye Monarchs, and Crown worthy Slaves, 
Is my great Task on the reverſed Farth. 

Axal. Thanks to your Great, but Heay'n-befriended Birth. . 
" Tam. Right, brave Axalla.:. Think not-that I ſwell, | 
Or have out-grown the Robes Heav'n drefsd mein : 
IfT in terms ſo high my -Conqueſts raiſe, | 
It 15 not mine, but my Inſpirer's praiſe. 


Enter a Chancellor with a Seal, takes his Seat ; then a Maſter - 
of Ceremonies, uſhering in Ambaſſadors with Preſets. 


Mfr. Cer. The Grecian Emperor kifles your Foot-ſtaol. . 
Chan. The mighty-Tamerlane accepts his Offering... 
My. Cer. The Perſian Emperor, &*c... Fs 
* Chan. The mighty, e#c.- 
Mr. Cer. The Emperor of Chiza,. &e -. 
Chan. The mighty, e*c. | 
Mer. Cer... The. Ruſſian Emperor, . ec. © 
_ Chan. The mighty, ec. | 
* Mr. Cer. Two and twenty Afrisan Kings beg admiſſion: ., - 
Tar. Let the Kings wait-till the. Afternoon... 
Where's the Memorial? Read it on,. Axalk. .. 
Ax. Daramnes, Tigranel,- and. Crantor. - 
Tam. My Fathers old Captains: Let them have:conſidera- 
ble Penſions, befides-Pay 3. and the firſt Commands that. fall. 
Ax. Isfendiar,. Tachretin, and Germean Ogli... | 
Tam. Rich Noblemen:. Let them be imploy:-d in places of 
Honour and Magnificence, they may ſupport themſelves. 
Ax. Haly Mordecai. © Ja ial, bY 
Tam. Ha !:A man that oppoſes mez-net for the. publick 
good, butto be taken off by preferment: let him beadvanc'd 
+ to the Gallows. FL Fa 


(3) 

Ax. Burranes. and Garrulas, 

Tar. Men:of more Sail then Ballaſt ; .Impudent, ſhallow 
Intruders: Let *embe baniſh'd the Court. Princes, -for the 

moſt part, keep the worſt Company. 

Ax. Cloſe waiting argues no ſufficiency ; but rather: Rill, 
For want of other merits, they 'pay you with 

Offenſive diligenee. 

Tax. Right. Fools are fitteſt for Dumb-ſhows : 
While wiſer men grow faint to feed on Glances. 

Ax. Arcanes, Cardamel,- and Rozarno. 

Tam. Perſons of great-Wit, Honor, and Integrity : Let'em 
be advanc'd immediately; 3 there can be no places too good 
for :em. 

I lovenot to force:Grounds 3 but ſow my Favors 
In fertil Soils, and my returns ne'r fail me : . 
"Tis pity Virtueſhou'd want ſtuff to work on, 
Or languifh: with-Ignoble Aliments. 
Ax. Comets at firſt are bat Terreſtrial Vapors : 
But, when prefer'd-into-the-upper Region, 
They ſhine out bright, and thereturn glorious Wonders, 
Becauſe they 're of a pureand fiery ſubſtance: 
While the dull Clouds ungratefully: obſcure 
The Sun that rais'd 'em. 
Tam. Are thereno more men thatIcando good to? 
_Ax. The Prince of Tanais. 
Tar. LethimCommand o're all, next to thy ſelf: 
Aman of great-Condud, Courage, and Clemency. 
Give me the man that's made up like a C2/ar, 
And he ſhall be one; but no Tamerlaze. 


The Scene opens fo Bajazet's Cage 3 
Tamerlane goes to 77 ES 


Why will you ſtill afflic-me, Sir, to.ſee 
Your malice fruſtrateall my Clemency ? ? 
Likea (oft Ballagainſta ſtony ground, , 


Back to my ſelf my benefits rebound. , \ 
Heav'n knawsyour Brothers Blood, . your Subjeds Tears 


Call 'd loud for Vengeance'to my render Ears. 
'B 2 Heav 1 


%, 
\ 


Heav'n turn'd the Scales, and orliextd for Four thare* 
That'puniſhmetit yon did for me'ptepate. ' | '- 
Reign with more Juſtice, and'reſtitne your Thrbne: 
Baj. Now, others Scorn'z then T:ſhoutd be my own, 
Show'd I, proud wand'ring Tartar, take from Thee 
One Inch of ground, one thonght of Liberty: | 
Cou'd I be ground to Atoms, and each Grain - - | 
Might have a Soul made up t6'dye agaifts | 
Thy Terrors ſhou'd not make me own thy Laws, 
Nor owe Contentment to ſo vile a Cauſe; | 
Flive for my own fake, ard thee'Dehie : FEI) x 
Whent think fit; FIF cheat thy Pride; atrd*Dye, - (Stamps. ) 
Tam. Tis ſtrange, he ſhould not ſeek to eaſe his Fate ! 
He cannot bear; arid yet delires the "Weight. G 


Enter Irene... I, 


1 
0 wb 
_ 
” 


Here, my Axalla,” take my fair Trent's 
Now pay thy ſelf: for all thy wrong 
Our of'this Treaſury. of Excellence, - - - SI SITS 
'Tis a reward afſlign'& thee fromabove; > -- LESS 
For firm Allegianee- and'Sxaphic Bevebiol2 I, REL 

Ax. $hou'd Bounteous Heay'n ſuchPreſents often make; L 
It wou'd more largely grve, than Man con'd take: 
Nor coud_ my Farthy Sou] bear ſich delight, 
But that, like Heav'n, yo6u-rasd it t6 that Height. - 

Tren. JuſbHeav? n$forbid ;thatTſhould leave fon i 
The ſerene pleaftires of a Virgin Eifes - 7 557 947 oft rs 
For all the Joys of that unknown Conditioh. © *'- © 

Tam. I know,” dear Saint, Axalla does inſtill 
The Chriſtian Faith; which mortifies theecWHI, 
And ſets the Mind above all 'Earthly \CAre;S-- 11 
But, 'tis not fit the World ſhou'd want an Heir. : 

Tren. Nor is it fit, we ſhow's devore onr- faves 1% 
To thoſe, by vulgar Etror; Nuptial Joys, BEL! 205K, 
Til all the World lies proſtrateatyonr'F ect; © £221. | 
And ſpurns no, more at your MuſtriGits: Yoke. cn _ IE 

Tar. The World is car'd for -biit beetiayes, _ on rs 
My ſweet Ireme - Won't} thott have me loſe: 


My worthieſt General, for al het 2) = 

An eafie Meaicine e Theſe doubts ;dielle,” | 

In private muſt be clear'd/by you, or none: 

Reaſons for Love, are beſt when Love's alone. [Exenx; 
Rag. Solus.” Tis asTthought: She's Joſt:. * Twas well divin'd, 


And to the Foe the Letter n of ſent. 
Zeyzlan will ſound a pomt of War, to-grace 
'The worthy Nuptials of this well-parr'd.Hero. 
What Soul can bear ſuch unheap'd loads of Scorn 2 
Gods, lend me patience for ſome drawſje.minutes, -.-... D 
By your revengeful ſelves,. Fil fend the. Drug bagk..,. 
With fullcarcer;left your vextPowersſhou'd wantit, 
And from my Fingers ſnatch the longd-fqrx Prey.', 
My Love rejedted, and my Service {lighted oeoonor og, 
Ard the great Hewetsol the World befiow'd;.. ON 
Upon an Infidel;1a Fugitive:Htalian sf +; 1:54 55moly  01/ 
Becauſe, forſooth;; he can! 1d Stories of one Caſarsy 5 nay 
A Servant to the pettyState of Rome 1, 11 1 
Indeed, this:Ceſar was a: pretty Fellow lA ey bo 271 
To make a Bridge of Boats,| of pick a;holg -,/ a 
In an old mouldring/\Wall; 'and:fling the dg vb 155 
On the beffegid2-tb give bim;s: dues} he-mighs;; - - by " 
Have madei-pretty-Scont fr; our TontarianAxony... 10) 
But ſhall ſich pany Lefions/give direcions..; 217 41G >, 
To him thatJeads | Tala HBO pol 001 
And has deſtroy ta HiridoedarobleniSowns:; ec brows 
Than babbling y IK withe Colsftial hive, 92 bo1261 4 _— 
While I conducted his Victorions;Er90ps:?-::1! {ro 13h 
And is this my:Rewatd 2? "The great Deſizoyer -,. 19 ju A 
Therefore williI deftroy, ans/wbhjs;Rvifticco 1 7 :2 Ao 
Revengethe Conquer World.and wharein and Wy Fa me.s- 
If not the bef, - yet the loadefh roman] brivl 9106 \ Eee 
L. Off * P) IA 
-' The Se, Cent: the; enner part. ti &: Fort. t 6 ., 
 19"Zeylan; attended: with Officers. TESTS 
YIOVIH Yiitg 28 37 yam od? : of 0.4 
Zey. Are the Mea all draxen up?3 i mmol go! vdT 
Cap: Readyto March 3 bid 03 nid ro 4011 2A 
And preving t0-engage'tas  — A 817 119 « "Ae 
| cr 


(6) 
"After long delays, or Hypocrites' 
After a formal Faſt, that.whets more than 
Subdues, urging to pay with ſinful Int'reſt 
The mortify'd receiver of Life's Rents. 
-Zey. Tis well. But let me read this once again, 


Enter Phila rn. 


The mighty Tamerlane tes at your mercy. - 
Nothing is weaker than feenre Greatneſs. On the South fide of 
_ his Camp you may break in, np to his own Pavilion. Make w/c of 
the ſudderr QpONRery; by the adviee -þ 
"Your unknown Rive ad. 
Phil. What'Stratagem, what wonderful Device, 
My worthy, frowning, fpeeohleſs General, 
That I am not-thought worthy to'partake of? 
'Are Women then preſurn'd ts keep no ſecrets, 
Becauſe they never-yet confels'd the Truth; - 12554 
And, with a thouſand httle Arts, conceal - 
*Fhe- Friend of Nature, : Love, / fron o_ _——_ Man 
With an Heroic impudent Mod 
« Can they be ſecrer- fill ty: chrb ry pleaſtres, ot 
And cannot holdtheir Tongnes to fave their: Lives? © 
Come, Sir, you have recerv'd'a Letter.from the Enemy: 
'I fee your Men prepared; 11 falty-with you. 
- Ley. GO,x ©, Suro ons | 
The Sword has" hon » (oſs 
Thy facred Sex, Ditto oa todas Yep 8 BH Q75 ; 
Dangers and busnefare cutont for Mer; | 
Women are fpar'd,; to'Stock the World: | 
Phil. Shall I out-live' theerhen'? .orctin'l doe? 
'Arenot'6ur Threds16'clofely- ſpurt together,” - 
Fhe fame hand breaksthem? doſtthou love thyFa arte, 
And envy mine? Are Women only made 
To ſtock the Dunghil Farth'z pull high-botn Sovils 
From native Seats and give them Aleſhly Dungeons? 
' No, no: thou may ſt as eaſily divorce © | 
The loving Elements fromreach others fides;: ! TOY 
As mefrom thine. Go bid the churliſaEarth: | 1.) 
Shake off the Amorous Sea,” that:clings ſo, cloſe. 


» «+ e4 : 
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(*7.)) 
About her flinty Breſt: 'Go bid the Female Air, 
That is incorporate witt-Litigious Fire, 
Withdraw,her- temp'rate-alumentalL Aid 
In his Victorious unrefiſted marches. © | 
Zey. But, my Philarmia,. ſhou'd ſome boiſtroys hand ' 
Pluck up this lovely Flower, where dwells all Fyeetnelſs,, 
Beauty 1n abſtract, Light original 3. 
Show'd ſome rough Mortals, with theirImpiousarms, 
Deface this. well-drawn Image of Divinity.: 
To which all others are. but Counterfeits ; 
Or with rade Weapons force the Ivory-doors - 
Of this thy ſacred Temple, to.let out 
The fair Inhabitant, thy precious Soul, . 
With her bright Handmaids, Beaxty, Wit, and Virtue: : 
The Snn, that borxows Bearms of thee, wou'd loſe 
Its Light and Influence, and the World go blindfold,.. 
Nature would ficken, the, Creation dye. -» 
Alas ! thou conſt not ward a fatal blow, | 
Nor: force. thy.way through woods of walking Steel : . - 
Why wilt. thou wound me through thy-feeble fides.? 
Phil. Oh, but you are.too bold |! I can foreſee 
Thoſe dangers, through the perſpective of Fear, - 
Which ' blinding Valar, like ahot Catarrh, 
Dep: :+cs your fight.of: Hanor betrays you 
To pc:llous ſteps, which Womens. cold Complexion : 
And fiightiv! apprehenfions: are-aware .of. . 
Pnc if, 10fpight- of: all my watchful cares, . | 
You are involv' :::dtt your deſperate Foes 3 : 
jtHarerpoſe, hke Clouds before theSun, 
An ſteal thee from *em. If-I drop to Earth, | 
Diliolv'din Tears and Blood ; *twasbuta uſeleſs vapor: * 
IfI am loft ; .a Fond, - but worthleſs Female: . 
No Fate to. me can too-untimely come 3.. - | 
Who may be kill'd abroad, muſt dye at home. (Weeps.) . 
Zez. Oh, ſtop thoſe Tears, leſt thou. unman me too, . 
Till Im expos'd to hifling Contumeles 
Of Viaids-and Matrons, and abbor'd by thee 
That causd ,my.Shame.. Alas! thy Honor lies 
In ſeeking Safety, more than ours in Danger : - 
| "a 
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Nor can the greateſt” 'At Archiey'd byth wy 
Unnatural Valor, wipe 6 "half 2 fre 10% 
Thatrude Mankind It caſt ont hy white wdrioolicen! 
For herding with 'em. 
Phil. Why, att thou then 00d, ſo gently kind? 
Thy Sout's not thade' up of ſuch courſe materials. 
If thou refuſe me, Fil to th* other {1de:-', | 
I'll kill aWchofe that offer to kill thee, > © 4 
Till I havequitedeſtroy'd th” unnumber'd Altites 
Of the Earth-covering' and confounding Tamerlane, 
And all the World his Subjects, but thy ſelf; 
Then Iwill fight with the&,/and thotſhak Kill me, 
And, if thou. canſt tor bear to dye; live after; 
Zey. Thon haſt o'rcome:Reafort has loſt the Day, 
That uſeleſs, part of Mat, to oye s away. [Exennt. 


4 or 18} ” 


The Sei /Tatehees Thins. 

Razl. Now is: CHEE Ti time: Prince Peglart' $ on the Wing, 
And he ſhall ſeize his Prey 3 ;thanks to his unknown F riend. 
A leſſer 16f'thath Hi &, i cond'hef have ras d' | 
Revenge fo' bigh : as NY tos gratitnde, Se 
Honor, that waverng Judge, here Greakpaits, 

Which turns to everyTale: Honor, that ſpms 
Finecurious Patalels,” that nevet meet: 

What fays ſhe then? Firſt, Imuſtrightmy elf” 

And then, not wrong the Pablic. Rate diſtindtion ! ! 
Public!fine Canting word,the Public! Aremy Arms, 

Or Legs, joyn'd tothe Public ? ? Am Tin pain ' 

When this Man's hang'd, that Torturd ? Do I eat 
Theleſs;when this Man ſtarves; > Or whenhe's Froze 

Or burnt,do I feel that by my Fire fide or Grotto? 
But, each man's private good forks in the Public ? 
Then,each man take his part,and where's the Public ? 
Oh, but the Public is the Store-houſe ! No : 
- Ratherthe Jay), that Keeps mens private goods 
Confin'd. I'll get mine'ont,” and fet thereſt on fire. 
My private Pleaftreismy well-known Soveraign good : 
_T'obey and gratifie each ſtrongImpnlſe 


| (9) 
OfFriendly Nature. What makes the Publick 2 Power, 
. And what deſtroys the Publick > Why, Power again. 
Then let this Power diſpoſe the Publick till ; 
My private Will ſhall rule that angry Power. 


Enter Tamerlane, Axalla,. Irene: 
Alarm within, and Claſting of Swords. 


Ta. What means this noiſe ! 
Meſſ. The Enemy is entred, : | 
And has repuls'd your Guards. Prince Zeylax's coming to 
This Tent. 
Tren. For Heav'ns ſake, Sir, 
Be gone into this inner Room: there's a back-door to't. 
1am. Ts Zeylan come? Ill to my Rebel Guards, 
And teach th' advent'rous Rebel to be tamer. [LExenrm. 


Alarm without, Fighting on the Stage. 
| Zeylan ts beat off. 
Re-enter Tamerlane, Axalla, Ragalzan: 


Tam. What a bold Rebel's this ! No more of mercy, 

. Since 'tis defpisd 3 Axalla, 

Give order for a general Aſſault : | 

P11 to the Temple, and give thanks to Heavn 

For this ſaccels [Ex. with Azalla. 
Rag. But [ll be there before you 3 

To juſt Revenge, one diſappointment ſhall 

Not ſtop my Progreſs: Now I'll truſt my ſelf. 

I know the — Prieſt, a cunning fellow 3 

By's Nature much, | but by's profefiion more : 

He's one of thoſe that deal *twixt Gods and Men, 

A Commerce yet well never underſtood, 

And ſothey Cheat accordingly. 

But has Revenge ſack-pow'rful pleaſing Charms ? 

Receiving Good, 'sa Toy doing. Harms. .. 


Revenge, the Gods beſt Diſh, their cloſe-kept Dainty, 
"Tis their Azbroſia, not to be taſted 
By groveling Mortals 3 and _ to all, 


Bue 


( 70.) 
But bold Promethear Souls 3 -borrowing, becautc 
Able to re-imburſe the Gods again 
With lofty Pafſions of 1immortal-Wrath. 
Equally powerful {tl} are Contraries: | 
Hate's the reverſe of Love ; Revengeis hates fruition : 
Nor do I know what's-{weeteft, or to have. 
My Miſtreſs in my Bed, my Foe in's Grave... 


T he Scene the outer part uf a Temple. 
Enter Tamerlane, Axalla, Ragalzan. 


Tam. T like their Temples, but I loath their Idols: . 
To all thoſe Beings, that our Senſes reach.not, _ 
Forms aremjurieusz : much more to the,Greatelſt. - 

Ax. I hateno leſs weak ſuperſtitious Feols:;. 
Who, . with fand Attributes, th''eternal Being 
Reproach, and makemore Antic than Mankind. 
Like Boys, they fear the Bugbears that they. dreſs. 

Tam. True.Heav'indelights more intheſweet variety 
And liberty of thought; than Slanderous Piety: _- 
As a great Monarchhim to favor chufes - 
Who pleaſant, but well-manner'd freedom ules, 

But hates a ſowre, tho an obedient Clown | 
Who loves his Smiles, leſs than he fears his Frown - 
So Heav'n's great; Sonl,, dreſs d in impervious Rays, 
The Obje& ofiour Wonder and our Praiſe, 

Laughs at our holy Gambols from above:. - ) 
But thoſe dochiefly his affection move. | 
Who play in's Beams with a well-gueſling Love, ) 
For the Great Nature takes delight,;.to ſee. 

- The Foot-ball play of Haman.Sophiſtry, - . _ 
Nor willing tv; be. known, loves. Men ſhon'd doubt, 


*A 


Gueſs at his Riddles, bat not find them out.. 
- Mufec(Magalian aries corner of ths. © 
___,  StagennvithaPrieft.c to 100 5 0) 
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Here is a Vault, and here's the Trap-door to't ; 
It has a thouſand Labyrinths within, wo. 
Not made for nothing: Let em ſearch till Doomſday, 
'They'l never find you. Pugh ! the Weſtern Prieſts | 
Arenot the only Laughers at Mankind. [ Exit, withRagalzan 
| who takes his place among the Mummies. 


The Scene opens, and diſcovers an Amphitheatre 
| of Crown d Mummies. | 


Tren. Theſe Mummies are more Curious and Magnificent 
Than thoſe we ſaw at Cairo. 

Ax. And much more numerous : 
Which anſwers not amiſs, to the prodigious ſpace 
Of time, ſuppos'd by their Chronology. , 

Tam.Of all the Arts that ſhort-breath'd Man affe&s 

To patch and piece up ruinous Humanity, 
Aping of Immortality in Duſt 
 Sure'ts the nobleſt. 

Ax. Yet they are Death's Trophies. 
; Tis ſtrange, that Man ſhould glory to beconquer'd, 
And boaſt his loſſes to all after Ages. 

Tam. Proud of his pickled Principality, 
When Fame finds nothing in'hislife, to blow 
Her Trumpet for, and wake the liſfning World. 

Ax. And Fame's asfalſe: Cheatsus of preſent Sums, 

The daily Rents of Pleaſure and of Eaſe, 
To pay in Honor's Airy dry Reverſion, 
And diſputable Titles 3 Good, or 1ll, 
By dead men unperceiv'd, by th living undiſtinguifh'd, 


| Enter Mummy Prieſt, habited like a Conjurer, &C. 


| Prieſt. Greateſt of Emperors, draw near, and ſee 
The richeſt Wardrobe of Mortality 
The world affords: Here'ſtand Time-daring Mummies 
Of China Monarchs for-ten Thouſand years. 
Ce :-43if. +4 - d41t an 24 'C = - 1 w > . Sho E 
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Shot'd I relate you all, their Deaths and Lives, 
Their Arms, their Arts, their Children; and their Wes, 
'Twou'd tire your patience, or to hear, or ſee, 
And Conquer, Sir, your Magnanimity. 
Tarr. Troth, I believe thee. What a Canting Tone, 
And what a monſtrous Tale ! 
Ax. They 've long Traditions _ 
And Lye by.old Records as well as Hear-ſays. 
Tam. No, no. Printing has. been here in uſe ſome Thou+- 
fand of years, no wonder they:-have ſo. many Lyes. 
Whoſe Mummy's this 2 
Priefs. This 1s Viteio,. 
The builder of an Univerſit 

Who liv'd one hundred —_ Eifty years 
 Tren. And whoſe ts this? 
Prie#. Ochanti , the Inventer of Printing; 
| teen. And this? 
Prieſt. Tzinzummey: The Inventer of 


Gun-powder : that frigtited hence a-certain-rambling Prince, 


CalF'd Alexander, from the Oxrdrace ;. 
Which he, good Man, miſtook for Thander, and 
For Lightning, 
Tam. A ſinall excuſe wou'd: ſerve a:Weſtern: Conquerors. 
This crook-back.'d:Prince here 2. 
Prie$?. Huy Hannes. 
He that Gan out the. Philoſoptiers Stone. 
Tam. And this > 
Prieſt. Pintatei.: his unfortunate Es L— 
Ax. This fellow Drolls. 
Tam. No 3 *tis their Traditions 
Tren. Who is this here > 
Prieft. Auchoſen. He. that invented 
Wagons, to Saibwith the Wind; 
Tam. Are all your Princes then Philoſophers-> 7 Axalfa 
Prieſt. No. But whoſoever findsanadimrable Art, & metks 
ts ſtrait made Governour of ſame wealthy Province, Ray 
And ns Invention is.aſcrib'd unto 
— The King, whoſe Reign he liv'd in. -- 
Tops Hanſome exchange, and nouriſhment for Virtue ! 


Priefs, 


—- 
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- Prieft.Here ſtands the great Tzionzoy, builder of the W all; 
Tren. He ſtares, and turns about hishead. Oh horrid !- 
Tam. 'Tis ſtrange | 

 - Priefs. Marvel not, Sir ; 'tis uſual with him : 
He ſeems offended at your Conquefts .here. 
Ragalzan leaps down, Stabs at Tamerlane- Irene inter. 
ſes. He and the Prieſt leap down the Trap-door. 
Tun Treatos ! My Guards! What,vaniſh'd throughthis door > 

Ax. Ha! What's the matter? where's the Mummy-ſhower 2-- 
Tam. Ah, Generous Girl! Art thon not hurt, ITrexe > 
Tren. No, not at all. The Dagger ſtruck upon this Bracelet: 

Here, of Beads. | 
Tam.. A piece of Picty welt plac'd : Thanks be to. Heav'n... 


Enter Guards... 


The fellow was in haſte. 
Ax. Where is the Villain ?- 
Guards, go fearcht him our, - 
Tam. Tis tono purpoſe: they have endleſs Vaults... 
. Excellent Maid !'/how durft thow interpoſe 
Thy tender Limbs, that. elſewhere art afraid 
Of thy own Shadow 5: 
Tren; It was my Duty,Sir,and my: Defire - 
To fave your-Life, tho ranſom'd by-my'own, 
Tam.Never wasChild ſo fond, and ſoindearing ! 
When at-the Siege of Bagdat,in my Tents. 
A Saracen, with an invenom'd Knife, 
Had Stabb'd me in the Arm, the ſubtil Poyſon-: 
Haſting through all the Crimſon Salliports 
' To reach the Throne of Life :. 
She ſtrait, with greedy Piety ſack'd out, 
. And with her Balmy breath heal'd up the part;. 
Which all the helps of bold, but needy, Art. "3 
Had ne'r effected. 
Ax. I have heard the Story ;- : 
And ſhe untainted. Who can hurt an Angel > 
I know, I feel her Virtues. But, what.mean you ? 
Shall. L not fetch mbre Soldiers 2: 
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Tam.” Tis work for a whole Regiment : gocall'em, 

Andlet em ſcour the Vaultsfor many Miles, 

And ſeize on all thoſe wretched Prieſts they meet with. 

Fil turn their Idol Temples all to Moſques, | 

Or Chriſtian Churches: The Devil here 1s Worſhip'd 

In greater State, than elſewhere-his Greator. | 

All Impious Prieſts are vile, but weak diſlemblers ; 

They brave.the Gods, but purblind Mortals fear : 

Jaglers, that in Sear'a Mouths take- holy Fire, 

In whom Religion, Phyſic ofthe Mind, 

By which true Souls are purged, and refin'd, 

Grows fo familiar that it never works, 

But feeds ill Humors, and hike Venomlurks. 


Enter Soldiers. 


I Sol. We ſhall have brave Plund'ring and Firing here! 
Heigh Boyes ! 
2 Sol. I; and hanging up theſe Conjuring Prieſts. 
3 Sol. Formy part, I do not like this Sacrilege. 
4 Sol. Why, 1s 1t Sacrilege, to take away 
That which was given in God's name, to the Devil's uſe? 
3 Sol. Ba! God-Almighty made a Truſtee for the Devil } 
Nay, then have at 'em. Searches, and is frighted. 
The Soldiers ſearch Devils meet *em at one hole, and 
fright 'em, then another : then flaſhes of Lightning 
and Soak. 


The Scene ſhuts. 


{ 
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F, = 3b on - 2. CENE L 


The out-part of the Fort : Tamerlane's Tents on the. other fide, 
Exter Philarmia, Zeylan. | 


Phil.” Was bravely done ! 'one of your worthy Spoils 
To catch the Scythiaz Lion in your Toils, 

Than let hitn go! Seem'd it to your great Mind 

So ſmall a Prize, Great {amerlane t' have joyn'd 

To Bajazet, and in one Cage confin'd ? 

The Scourge and Terror of the World t have tam'd., 

And for his Conqueſt of the Globe been fam'd 2 

All for a Complement ! a Barbarous glance 

From a She-Tartar ! 

Zeyl. *Twasth' effect of Chance :- 

For, while I paid ireze ſhort Reſpects, . 

For thy ſake only, honoring thy Sex, 

The Emperor eſcap'd. But, is't not Jealouſfie, 

That envious Dream, that. avaritious Monſter, 

That wou'd have more thanall, that fills thy Mind 


With ſuch unkind expoſtulations ! Tell me. 
By Heavy ns thou wound '{t me with ten Thouſand Arrows - 


Sharper than Death, Diſhonour, Pains Infernal ! 
How can my Heart, brim full of theee, . receive 
Another in 2 Can the whole World, with all 
| Ir's glittering Trifles, and Deluding Joys, © 
Add ought to my poſleſtion, having thee ? 
Or can the Gods, with unexhaufted Stocks 
Of Benefits, reach: down a greater bleſſing 
To ciarm my Soul, 'or pull up my.Ambition_ 
Into a higher Sphere, than thy Embraces > 
What have I more to wiſh or pray for? Speak. 
Phil.I Jealous! what of you? For which of your Perfe&ions5 


Your Valor, or your Prudence? No, nqz but Fm atham'd 


To own ſo falſe a Creature. Farewel.,, 
_ Bxit. He ſtrives to- 


Youmanof War : Tiltry your mettle. . .. | 
Zey. Nay, ſtay;and hear me. ſtay her- ſhe breaks from him. 


Pray Heav'n our Loves PrOVe NOT unfortunate's | Th 
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'This Girl's fo raſh-and darmg,and ſo Jealous, 
So eaſily provok'd, headftrong, and ſudden: 

Tho ſoft as Prayers when pleas'd, and paſſionately 

| Tender, when ſhe perceives her error. | OH 2 
My Soul akes- for thee, tho I cannot gaide thee. [Ex3h, 


_ Enter Ragalzan 


Rag. Strange diſappointment this too ! yet Ifind 

There's no ſaſpicion of my_Treaſon. Nothing 

To Holy Villany! Am I aSaint, or not ? 

The Saint and Devil diff& in Man fo little, 

Thoſe open bare-fac'd Mortals look as fimply 

As naked Dogs, or new-ſhorn Sheep, expos'd 
Toth' Injuries and Scorn of all Mankind : 

While I, like viſiting Angels, kill unſeen. 
Here Flye round, and cloſe, as ſleeping Serpents : 
He that treads on me, Feels before he Sees me. 


Enter Tamerlane. 


'Now tomy poſt : I muſt draw near,and flatter. 
Tam.Tis time my bus'nes ofthe World weredone: 
' Or this Cameleor Fortune may change colours, 
And Tarniſhall my Glories. Why was I 
Now ſo unhappy to eſcape this blow ? 
- Then I had dy in time, and ripefor Fate, 
With all my Triumphs waiting on my Herlſe. 
Rag. aſide.I'm ſorry for't indeed, Sir. 
— Tam. Methinks, I find a boding of ſome miſchief, 
Which-threatens, more than Thouſand Lives, my Fatae. 


Enter Axalla. 


—_ Ax. Thefair Ne ſping 1s arriv'd, and begs to be 
Admitted : And I hear, ſhe hates 

Th'unfortunate, like Cleopatra 3 hoping 

To be the obje& of your choice.  Yourlate 
veverity to her harſh Husband, ſhe 
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"Counts as a piece of Courtſhip done to her. 
Tam. Haſt thou now known me,Friend, ſo many years, 
And didſt thou ever find my eafte heart 
Melt at a Woman's Face ? Thoſe many Thoulaned 
Wives, Virgins, Widows, all my Supplicants, 
 Mov'd me no more, than Pictures do a Statue 
That ſtands upon its Baſis. 
No; Iam Beauty-proof : Bring i the little Image, 
Made up of little Arts, and leſſer Charms 3 
. Tl blow 'em oft. 
Ax. Thjs Conqueſt o're your ſelf 
Out-does the Ceſars more than all your Triumphs. 
- Tam. Why talk'ſt thou of theſe petty Lords of Rome £2 
What 1s their Carthage, or Numantia, 
To Naznguin, Pequin, Moſco, Cambaly, 

Casbin, and Cairo, and Conſtantinople, 

Dninzay, and Babylox, Dehl;, and Agra 2 
Andcanſt thou think my Soul can yield to Charms 
Which wrought upon thoſe idle-headed Cz/ars, 
Who in Triumphant Cars, like Flies on wheels, 
Aſſum'd the Glory of that little duſt 

Which their Crampt Empire rais'd in ſeveral Ages? 
When I alone have won more Worlds, than e're 
'They knew or thought of: 

Rag. They ſet ſomeScriblers to out-lyethe World, 
And dreſt their Romar: Eagles up, to Soar 
Like Paper Kites, t' amuſe-the wandring Vulgar : 
And yet the very Plat-forms of your "Jie, 4 
Wou'd cover all the Earth they ever fought for. 

Tam. My Actions are too great for all Records, 
They tire Narrations, baffle -formal Words. 

Ax. Right, Sir 3 but own the Cauſe. This Vanity 
Sticks cloſe, like Ivy to the nobleft Plants. - 

Tam. True, my Axallez but ſhou'dI ſpeak leſs, 
Iſhou'd detratt from Heav'n,that threw theſe Favors 


, 


Upon my worthleſs Perſon, . .-Cilahhe #3 31 23314 DOE b ? 
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| Enter Deſpina. 


Ax. Here ſhe comes : © 
Now beyourſelf, and His that madeyougreat.. | 
Tam, Ha! What flaſhof Lightning'sthis,that ſtrikes my Breſt > 
Then Fame has once ſpoke true ; a Glorious Form ! 
But I muſt be my. ſelf 3. nay, more, appear 
Churliſh and: Cruel, to keep off vain hopes. | 
Deſp.Great Sir, to whom wile Heav'n the World deſignd, 
kneeling. As a juſt Tribute to your greater Mind ; 
Long may you Reign, if Bajezet may live : | 
A Grant which Heav'n alone, and You, can give. 
We cancel all the Rights that Fortune gave, 
And Life alone.. the gift of Nature, crave: 
Show the ſame mercy you had wiſh'd to find; 
If Fortune had to Him, not You, been kind. 
Tam.Doas you wou'd be doneto, Rulesno State z 
Nor yet is Nature's Law:: for in cloſe competitions , 
| Where Life's at. Stake, if you do not deſtroy. 
Your Rival 's Eife, your own you can't. enjoy 5; 
Yet none wou'd grant to let himſelf be ſlam; 
Tho by.his deatli another life did gain-. 
My Caſe is clearer, juſt in all mens Sence;. 
To kill your Husband in. my. own defence :: 
Which is no more than he wou'd do by me,. 
Or ought to do, it he fecure wou'd be. 
Deſp. High Confidence o'rePolicy prevails z; _ 
When great Souls meet, low-founded Reaſon fails: 
BraveSympathy does Intereft diſdain; : 
Or *tis an Int'reſt'of a nobler Strain,, | f 
To _ themſelves by pleafing's all their gain. 3 
4. You talk of Friends, or Lovers, lukewarm Mortals. 
That have not heat enough t'inflame themſelves 
With high-flown Thoughts, and'Self determin'd AGtions : 
Give me Ambition that is ne'r extinguiſh'd, | 
Yet feeds upon itſelf; burns like the Sun ©. 
In its-own Centre unconſum'd, 
And Warms or Scorches, whom it pleaſe, at diſtance. _ 
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. Souls that are inacceſſible, . and high, 
Are ſtricteſt followers of the Deity : 
Humble Mankind copies the Low Creatjon, 
And makes the tameſt Animals their Guides 3 
-Out-done ſtill by the Strong and wile ones. 
Deſp. Shou'd Gods deſtroy all Men that-them provoke, 
They muſt Create, to make their Altars Smoke ; 
Tf all were kill'd that do affe& your Throne, 
King without Subjeds, you wou'd Reign alone 
A Monarch wrapt in Contemplation : 
To ahaſtning Son, or nature-urging Wife, 
To ſome brave Brutes, or King-contemning Flies, 
And Death will come-by Siege, if. not Surprize. 
Was all the World for your vain Self delign'd ? 
Or, if itbe the Int'reſt of Mankind 
'To have you dye, why do you wiſh to live, 
When Social Joys you neither take nor give ! 
Tam. How bold her Reaſon ! how Divineher Face ! 
What do I feel? ſome ſtrange, but Cordial heat : 
Some Paſſion ſhakes my Reaſon from her Seat. 
Deſp. The Road te Fame's to try unpraftic'd ways 5 
From common Methods, riſes common Praiſe: 
Blood has to Glory ever been a Cheat ; 
Let Mercy make you Famous, Safe, and Great. 
When Fortune ſhares ſo much in each event, 
Diſtraining Mortals goods for Heav'nly Rent, 
Prudence 1n vain a Monarchs Life proteQts : 
Counſels inſpir'd produce the beſt effes. 
Tam. Tis time to fly! _ 
Madam, you argue well :. Let time digeſt 
My FRougath, and ripen them for your requeſt. Ex. ſeveral. 
Rag. It I remember well my former frailties, 
This diſcompoſare in the Prince, is Love : 
If it be ſo, there is enough to work on. 
Other attempts are Dangerous, Raſh, Uncertain : 
This flattering diſtemper works as ſure 
— Deſtruction : he ſhall be his own Tormentor 3 © 
His Life and Fame ſhall ow ere he dyes. 5 
| 2 | I 
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Vil Gait to Bajazet, who loves this Wife 

More than his Empire 3 tell him, She's already. 
In '7azicrlanue's embraces : That in him, 

Will work ſome fatal Paſſion-3 - and in her, 
Revenge as deſperate. ET - * 


Re-enter Tamerlane. 


Tam. To Arms, to Arms, my Soul; and ſtop the paſſage 
To this weak Enemy. Love, thou poor tritle of 
Una&aive Minds, drowlſie Divinity, 
Muſic for Maids or Madinen, | 
Thou pinching Play-felow, tickling Tormentor 3 - 
Thou fawning Cut-throat Beggar, hence, begone, 
My Breſt affords no ſettlement for Vagrants : 
Go to ſome Silken Perſian, ſoft Haliar, 
To limber Conrtters, callow beardleſs Boys 3 - 
Go find ſome lazie Epicare, whoſe Soul - 
Lives in his Diſh, and thence by Tranſmigration; 
Lives in his Wench, and when that ſhort-liv'd pleaſure-- 
Expires, is born anew. to Wine and Surfeits. 
How dareſt thou ſeek for room in my full Mind, 
In which the Univerſe hes-cram'd with-all its cares, 
Where every Vertue harbors for protection, 
And every Vice waits for a Reformation 3. 
And yet, methinks I ice the blind ragg'd, Boy | 
Laughing the tott'ring Globe out of my hand: 
It muſt not, ſhall not be. He comes, he comes - 
Again, and warms my Breſt with-his falſe Fires. | 
Captains,let looſe the World,thatEmiay once more Conquer't3 
Strike off the Chains from all my fetter'd Princes, 
Eet 'em Rebel, and' find" out Manly troubles 
To ſhake off theſe : Let Bus neſs out-do Reaſon. 
Go build more Ships,ſearchout ſome Savage Corner 
That Nature hides, or.evil Spirits guard, 
From Manners, or Religion 3. there Tflgo | 
Subdue, Reform : Let Mankind once more prove © _ 
How much my Glory does out-weigh my Love. 


The 
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The Scene Priſon. Baj _ in his Cage 5 Rigid Taylor. 


Rag. It -is too true : 
TheEmperor has deny'd her to come near you. 
Baj. And did L-iveſo long, only to fee her? + 
Rag. Nay, more than-that, This night She 1sdeſign'd 
For his Embraces. 
Baj. Death! Furies ! Hell !Damnation! Fires! and Flames? - 
You "hoy Bugbears, falſe invented Names, 
To fright Mankind into Religious Fits 3 
Where is the Jaſtice of- the Sacred Writs ? 
'You Raſcal Mahomet, amT thus requited 2 . 
My Prayers, my Services, my Off rings 1hghted : > 
Is this your thanks? I ſcorn thee, thou *rt a Cheat ; 
I made thee Holy, but to make me Great : : 
Thou brok'ſ{t the Contra&frit. Where is thy Love? 
Where isthy Int'reſt with the Powersabove ? 
Ifſach there be, what croſs events they give, 
That I, whoſcorn to Reign, amforc'd to live ? 
Rag. Majeſtic Blaſphemy ! It works moſt bravely. . 
Jayl. What fays the Prince? 
Rag.. He does Blaſpheme and Rave, 
Talks ſomething that is Wicked, and. ts Brave : 
Like modern Heraes:. . | | 
Baj. See, ſee ! She comes all plorious: to the Bed - 
Of Barbarous Tamerlane, deſign'd to. breed 
A race of running Tartars | _—. Gods,. 
I cannot; will not bear it. Licks his head <x6inf 
Rag. So FII be gone. _ | phe Cage... - > 
Jaylor, go help him Gewirds.1 Pll refer Eh 'E 
Tis time his month, were Koptz.t J i vie her}; ! 
Tt 1s: the Emperor wills it” _- 
Jayl. Then *tis.done, Sir. . - * : 
Rag.” Twill make mag. pi! Now Shel TRY 
Great Tamerlane, and do lome. £thy Nl ER - 
And I ſhall be her Confident Es "FM we ot 
The Emperor Loves, Axal/a.w decl C.:. Ir bt = heea 


Thaſcandajous Office; I ſhall guide th” LE ; _ 
Or 


(22) 
For (till T ſooth his proud o'reweening Spirit 

To his Deſtruction. Fool, to think ſuch blows 

Can be forgot, or ſalv'd with Balmy Flattery ! 

Injuries are Immortal 3 kept alive 

By thoſe that give, no leſs than thoſe that take em : 

One juſtly hopes, another fears Revenge, 

Purchaſing Safety by a ſecond blow. 

Tame Chriſtians court Afﬀronts: Let him not live, 

And worſhip Mahomet, that can forgive. Exit. 


Axalla, Irene. 


Ax. D'ye hear the news ? 
Trex. What, of my Fathers Love? | 
Ax. Nay, more than that; The death of Bajazet - 
Juſtnow found dead in's Cage, wallowing in's Blood. 
Tren. Tis ſtrange! I'm ſare*twasnotmy Father'sact. 
Ax. I cannot tell: this Love will change a man 
As much as a new Faith 3 and Proſfelytes 
At their admiſſion are injoin'd great Tasks. 


Enter Deſpina weeping, and Ragalzan. 


Here comes the Mourner, and the Miſchief-maker : 
I hke not thar acquaintance; _ 
Tren.I wonder that he.finds ſich Favor with the Emperor! 
Ax. That his quickEYe ſees not his bungling Flattery, 
'The Seam'sTo viſible and groſs. 
Deſj. O,fad, fad Story? 


-\*R&-'Twas as I told'you, and your Dream confirms it. 
tren. Qh, they come near! How can bear with patience 
The ſight of her, that gives ſo great Diſquiet- 
To my great Father ; blaſts his glorious Name ? 
Rag. Madam, did you obſerve ? r 
Deſp. What makes the Princeſs fly me ? 
AmTbrought hither to be ſcorn'd as well asinjur'd ? 
Theſe are your Tartarian manners ! 
Rag. Tis not her Education, but Religion? © 
She's breda Chriſtian, and betroth'd to this Axalle - 


| (E437 
'Twas they perfwaded the Emperor to this Murder: - 

Deſp. Did they ? a wondrous A& ! Oh, my dear Sultan ! 
Juſt Heav'ns lend me-the Power to vindicate his wrongs 3. 
Send me the Furies, I will turn *em Saints 
* this my holy Juſtice. Oh, oh, oh! (Weeps). 

ag. And,fince this peeviſhGirl has heard her Father's Paiton. 
She Vows ſhe'll never ſee you ; tho. you ſhou'd ſtoop 
To be her Father's Wife. | 

Deſp. A pretty Spark |! 

But I will ſee her, tho I walk through Flames. 


S To meet her. 
Enter Tamerlane. 


Tam. Bleſs me, *tis fad ! I was to blame, to urge: 

His patience ts that height: and yet heſcorn'd 

All offers at my hands, and had defign'd 

For me, the ſelf-ſame Cage, taken at Taxr.. 

'Tis true, I order'd that. Deſpia:ſhowd 

Not yet come near him, but that was not well. 

Ha !' there ſhe 1s, and I begin to change 3 

In vain I ſtruggle with Love's mighty Yoke, 

And the contention *twixt two. powerfal Paſſions: 

Lays waſt my Mind: ' 

This Soultry heat of Love has ſcorch'd up quite 

The temperate Climes of Virtue: I'm become 

Like the Arabian Deſart; dry, unfruitful, 

Where nothing: grows for Mankind's uſe, 

'Tisall but horrid Rocks and Precipices, 

And Tempeſt-beaten Sands to blind Men's Eyes; . 

And bury 'em alive. ; How-can I give. | 

Account of: my great Charge? -,,_ -- 
Rag. He'sin his Paſhion: nowTHl give him counſet. 

Might I prefume to gueſs your Royal troubles, . 

The beauteous Captive gives you ſome Diſquiet; 
Tam. Audacious/Wretch |how, dart thou ſearch into. 

The Soveraign's Breſt, and rudely,tonch Ins Wounds? ;-/ ©; -7 
Rag. You pity, Sig,;her -HusbanJs diſmal Fate. \. . ; it 
Tam. True; wsth unfeigned Sorrowe,!; - -: | - | 
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Rag. But, Sir; mayT proceed alittle farther ? 
And 'tis my. humble care for your contentment, 
And the continuance of your ſpotleſs Fame, 
Tho for my Duty I ſhou'd meet my death 
By my too forward Zeal : yet I will ſpeak 
My.Conſcience for thePublic. 
Tam. Speak thy Grievance. 
Rae. The death of Friends is but a Skin-deep wound 
To tough Mankind : The Earth is over-ſtock'd, 
The Feeding's bare 3. the lefs the Herd, the fatter. 
What then of Foes, or Rivals? Love's a Paſſion 
No Hero ought to bluſh for ; 'tis their own : 
It is the nobleſt Error of great Minds, 
Or a Perfection rather ; born of the 
Same Parent Valor is, exceſs of Heat *:- 
'Tis a Majeſtic Madneſs, Hedv'nly- Fury 5 
None ever ſcap'd it of the Gods, or Heroes. - 
Tar. What then ? Speak out. 5) 91 
Rag. Why then, *tis ſtrongly rumdrid! 
That you are tonch'd with that Celeſtial frailty. 
Tam. 1s it divulg'd fo ſoon ?' Well then fincethou 
Haſt gueſs'd ſo well,-FIl tell thee my: Diſeaſe. 
Shes the firſt of all: that trivial Sex-/ 
That ever gain'd the out-works of my Heart, 
A kind Eſteent3 Bat.thore, $' has fird the Fort, ' 
And turn'd out all-the vigorous Defendants, 
The Manly Vertues that feeur'd the Place : 
I ner knew Love before, but for State Intreſt, - © | 
Which: pans the Prince's Body for the Public. / nd 
Rag. So much the worſe. The fitſt Loves are moft Gangerons: ; 
The reſt are flaſhes, Sparkles of theformes,”' * i/ - 
Doubly refle&ed Rainbows, dyitig ; Eoch0ess / 9 He | 
Diſeaſes of the Bran are ſe GR Ed, DIST chk fs 2H. 1.7 
And their firſt Fits-moſt fatal; if dey d:; © SEDIOTT 1 SEL 
What fills World with Madmmen' >-Ift not Love? > 
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"Rag. One, very natural :. Breathing of a Vein in Fevers, 


" Or-giving Vent to Veſſtls that wou'd break. 


Tam, Oh 3 but Diſcourſe and Time, may Conquer Paſſion. 
Rag. Stay till a tickling Cough turns a Conſamprion, 


For want of taking ſuch a Sugar'd Medicine. 
Stateſmen in Love begin their-Alphaber, 

'Tis a new-World, and undiſcover'd Coaſt. 
T'velov'd, Enjoy d ; and Lov'd, and loſt: There is 
No Rock, nor Shelf, in all the dangerous Road 
Of Woman, but I am your Pilot fort. 

Take it from me, tho Honor gets the better, 
"Tis a moſt coſtly Victory : puts you-to 

Th' expence of many thoughtful hours, and waſts 
A wiſe Man's Brain, that's fit for nobler uſes. 


Love lyes in Ambuſh; when youthink the leaft on't, 


Rallies again, and-routs th' unſetled Vitor 2: : 
And, tho tis oft plack'd-up with-endleſs labor,: 
The rank Weed ſtill appears. 

But think I, you ſhou'd make a Life of Paſſion, 
To whine, and dally, and to truck for hearts 


Some Months, or Years, like other commonMortals?. T4.ho/ 


A Prince's Love'sto like, and-to:enjoy 5: 


And thenat once away with Love.and lingPaBo 
Tam. Are there no limitsthen for Princes Paſſions? . 
Rag. There may. bez yet 'twere better to be eas we . : 


At any rate, thanleave the World negleded:: 


Millions of Souls draw: vital breach;from yours. : ..- -- 


V+: + 
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The Soldiers murmur:thar-you ſtop. your Progrates:: 
Panfing upon ſuch Toysz yet ? cab Cordial > | 
Fortune has made her free, without your _ 
Attempt to-gain her Loveby 6 mY 

And take her to your Wife. ? 2, >! 


Tam. 'Twerenotimlawiits': anrigdars 7 ny C7 


But, oh, *tisRafſh;'tis Baſe, cis. vine Srafbn. MY 
Raz. Then will you tilt expoſe-thisworthy ———_—_ 


To your deriding Faes,'and grieving Friencls 3 


Carry the Baby: LoveaBout rig Aimy, yeh 


Andjask the Soldiers tow it doegbecoineyou ? Y 


_ Ta.ThyReaſonshave A ED 


| (26) 
And blown about with-every guſt of Paſſion; 
For want of Reaſon's Ballaſt=----Here ſhe comes,: 


Enter Deſpina. . 


And turns thy Problems all co Demonſtrations. 
Rag. I; and ſhecomes to court you: pray make uſe ore . 
Deſp. Down, down proud Billows of my Stormy Breſt, 
Be calm one moment, till I ſearch a hittle.. 
The great Diſtarber of my 1njur'd Son}, 
Then rageagain, til mo bids youceaſe.. 


Sir, can you ſpare no Eordial for my Fears: >, 
No Balm, to ſtop.the Iſſue of my: Fears? 
Or muſt I be:the Fountain.of your Court;: 
To weep in Artfal forms; to make you Sport ? 
Tam. Dry Glonds-/and:empty Gribts lohghide the! day: 57 
The DiſmaPſt Vapors weep themſelves away :. |. 
Thoſe Eyes will thine again, or Heavn decay... 
Deſp. Talk not of Euftre; Sir 5: reſtore Ine: 
And give-me theJovid:Qbje&tiof my: Sight: . Es 
Tam. She knows notof: hededths hCheed Towne: K2::; 
By the quick notice on't, 'and:his-hard nſage, + | 
Shel think kcaug'd it :' bur $:wall prepare her, . | c Aſrae. 
As if ſhe made the-moftifevere Conjeftures. :.-'i __ | 
Well, Madam, nojewih Reafors can:deny - 
Their own requeſt ::Suppoſe adjudg daoidye.. 
® A Priſoner wag;-it whoſe Obnoxiousbuth i: -: - 
The Squint-ey'd: Stars. ſhot vengeanee.on the ag 
Heawns Fiery: Elail, the:Whip for -reftive Mortals,,. 
To make 'm draw. through:ElamesmYokes of fron, : Th 
The Mildew. of your Hopes, Scad: of your Bear 3! of br 
And wou'd you in exchange that Pzxifbmeripare 2;. ! LG 
Deſp. Were hethe grezeſbMoniterNaturoteom'd 2 
From her:exroneous Womb:;:' $42 tedeem'd,j';; 1 4h 
And onee again/relapfingite his Natueeg'i gnibtioL 150 © 
Plotting to cheat the wankingiwiſn>Creaton 37d gf >: [7 y11.. 
The Plague-ſoreobtte Weorkd; Fattor zo Bite, atl7 - Merit” 
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Or, if to fave his Lite, I loſt my own,, - 
My Bajazet ſhould. live 3 nay,-live withonta Throne. 
But, oh! EEE ED... 
Tam. Then here your Captive ſtands, 
Chain faſt in Cupids thin tenacious Bands ; 
'Strong, tho unſeen 3 like thoſe of Fate, 1.feel 
Love's Airy Nets, thoſe Cobwebs tnade of Steel : 
Pity the Wretch-whom all extreams do move, 
Who cannot hope for, live without your Love. 
Deſp.Doſt thou abuſe me-too! thou needſt not wear 
Such ſtudy'd Cruelty to mock Deſpair. DL 
I came to taſt, not ſwallow Candyed Poyſons 3 
Curious to know, how many Snalphurous Devils 
That weak and leaky Veſlel Man, 
Hoop'd with Hypocrifie, might hold, who is 
A Paſtboard Cask, a very Sieve to Virtue. 
Tyrant, I come not to divert my Fate, 
But to chafe on, and fcarifie thy Hate. |. 
Phlegmatic Fiend, Dutch Devil, doſt thou think 
Thy Murders can beſtifled, Gods can Wink, 
When ſuch great Stars as Bajazet add Light 
To Heav'n, and.make thy Crimſon'd Earth more bright ? 
Hid in their blackneſs doſt thou think thy Deeds ? - 
Thy Cloven Foot peepsthrongh thy Hermits Weeds. 
Tam. How quickly ſhe had notice of his death ! 
Deſp. Cursd be thy ill-got Empire, curs'd thy Race, 
Live to its own deſtruction, thy difgrace : 
And when thy Rebel Offspring is ſubdu'd, 
Thy trembling hand in thy own blood embrud : 
Then may thy paſſions war againſt each other : 
May Luſt and Pride, the 1dols of the Great, 
Command ſtill contraries, .and* mock thy Prayers; 
Torn with wild Horſes of croſ-drawing Cares, 
Thoſe Brazen Bulls due to their Ingineers 3 - | 
MayHopes ſpring up,and till be choak'd with Fears, 
And may'{ thou always aym,. and ever mils : 
I wiſh thee a 1ong lifez but fach'as this.” © 
Tam. Pray give me leave-—-,** 
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Deſp. Nor dye thon by thy Sorrows, Sword, or Laws : 

For IR thee Ne withont a Cxnſe. L 

May ſtill ſome Clouds of hopelefs Paſſion blind _ 

When Honour, with its Sunſhine, cheers thy Mind : - 

Ne'r mayeſt thow-Love,. but find the Women chaſt ; 

Nor e'r be proud, but by ſeortid, Love abas'd +. 

And when thy Ii misfortiines fatter moft;-- 

May each nak'd Beauty prove a horrid Ghoſt. 

May Schreech Owls make thy Muſick, Toads thy Pictures, -. 

Thorns and 11] Conſcience ſtuff thy Beds of .down : . 

And may thy Torments never find a date, -. | 

Till Heav'ni wants power to Plague, or Helt-to:Hate. - Ex. . 
Tam. Blefs me ! what Thunder, and what Lightning too ! ©, 
Rag. Oh, Sir, ſhe is: the haughtieſt, and the wylieſt Dame, 

That ever liv'd. | | 
Tam. Yet ſhe appear'd ſo ſweet, ſo innocent;,- 

Who look'd for Storms from-ſo ſerene a Sky ? © 

Good Gods, . what Charms !. Her-very Frowns are Philtres. .. 

Her Treaty undermm'd my tenderpart 3 : 

This noble Rage, fires and blows up my heart. - 
Rag, And 'twas a juſt one too. Have younot us'd 

Her Husband like a wild:Beaſt, and incag'd him, 

Made him your Footſtsol,” worſe Indignities -.. 

Than death it ſelf, deny'd her to come near him, 

And ſince, as ſhe.thmks, caus'd him to be murder'd? 
Tam. Heav'nknows,l knew not of his death,but grieve for't... 
Rag. And-I know too 3 but what<can falve the. witd _ - 

Objedtions of ablear-ey'd Jealous mind,” 

' Towhom wellpoliſh'd Truth looks moſt like Varniſh, 

And Arguments-ſerve but for Aggravations 2 

Moſt Men believe you caus'd it, and *tis talk'd of ; 

For 'tis the Fate of wiſe. Men, to be-thought- 

To a& what Intereſt, not Juſtice: bids them : . 

And Hiſtories do oftner palliate Crunes,, 

Than publiſh *em : There-is. more Wickedneſs 

Than all the Worlds aware of (br you either. Ade) 

To clear the Truth is now impoſlible, , - 

Since ſhe has found you-love. her 3 which ſheTjudge h 

| © 


(29) 
To be the cauſe, more than State-Rivalſhip. 


But, wou'd you takemy Judgement, Sir, I'deown it, 


And ſay,Idid it for herLove, not Empire. 


Tar. What ! ShallI own a Lye, and wound my Honor 2 - 


Rag. What; by a little Love-talk, blown away 
With the next Wind 7 Ten Lyes to every Truth ;.- 
Where he that talks themoſt,ſtill thinks theleaſt on't. 
Love isa Lyeit ſelf: there's no fich Paſſion : 

And Truth to Women makes men moſt ſuſpetted, 
Becauſe tis rarely.praGic'd. 
No Woran takes ker ſelf to be a Monſter ; 
Yetſhe wou'd be ſo, it her Eyes were'Stars; 
Her Lips of Roſes, and her Face of Lillies: 
Why, Traps were made for Foxes, Gins for Hares, -. 
Limetwigs for Birds,and Lyesand OathsforWomen. - 
Yan. Thou rta rare Artiſt in Love's Myſteries! 
But then, ſuppoſe this ſhowd.incenſeher more ? 
Rag.Why,then'cis but Canſwearthe ſame things o'r © 
Again:. How can a credulous Woman + 
Diſcern a Truth, from Falſhood? 
Her Reaſonyields, and Paſſion:takes the Sway : 
Then ſwearxthere are noStars, becauſe *tis Day 
That hides them all ; 'Trath is aſham'd to ſtay.,- 
And dares not ſhow her naked open breſt 
To an excuſe that's rich, and finely dreſt. | 
Tam.Oh brave Ragalzan! thou canſt turanand wind - - 
A Woman, like anEngine. - | 

Rag. They reno more 3-- 

Manag'd asecaſily by dexterous Men: 

Work up their Paſhons,thenthey are on Horſeback :. 
Without a Bridlez drive 'em where you-pleafe. . 

As we are to the'Gods,1d they to us: -:- | 
Are meer Machines. + 


Tam. I, fach Machines, as Ships.that drown their Sailors > : 


Such Brutes, as break:their Maſters Necks. - 
Well, I may ufe fome-Art, yet cannot travel . 
Far from the Road of Honor 2! | 


F 


ButT am'rexigh,andne'r was made for Courtſhip. 


Rag. Great Souls are fit for all things 3 Try ——_” | 


(30) 
Which never fail'd:you yet to-win Mankind : 
Woman is-eafier gain'd: 3 ' Nature's your Party,, _ - . - 
And lays 'em open to the leaſt attack. Exit Tam. 
*Fis hard, when a Man's own Wit runs ſo low, that he 12 
forc'd to let-in the Tide of another Man's Counſel; 'tis as fatal 
and laviſh, as borrowing of Money. Now will Defſpiza, when 
ſhe's a little cooler, tell himthat formal Tale I told her 3 How, 
that upon very tigh,and opprobriousLanguage totheEmperor, 
one of the Keepers, by his order, ſtruck Bajazer, that-he dyed 
-on't: which is not ſo very Barbarous, but Tamerlane perhaps 
will own it a little to try her temper 3 but he ſhall never be 
believed, if he unſwear 1t a Thouſand-times. He is a Man of 
ſo much Honor, That-a Lye-of his is more credible than a Ver- 
dic of Twelve Men. 'Tis not good to uſe a Man's (elf to be 
too punctual : 'tis too like. an Engine 3 Every Man know 
where to have him. : 


ACHH. SCENE T. 


—. 


Tamerlane, | Delpina, Ragalzan following. 


Rag. 07 the work 1s doing, and my Pupil 
Is ſtrong in Argument againſt himſelf. 
What neither Hate:nor Reaſon could ſiggeſt, 
Nor Malice hope for, Beauty has ſupply'd; }.. 
What all the Univerſe could ne'r have ſhaken, 
One Female has ſubverted : That great Mind, 
That thought the World too little, creeps and fawns 
Like a well-beaten Spaniel. ' Now's the time, 
Now he lies open, bare from the proteQion 
Of his own Virtues, by the Gods forſaken, 
Bound hand and foot by Woman, and deliver'd | 5 
To my Corre&ion: But Tle uſe him gently 5 8 
Gently as Bears theRobbersof their Whelps,as Lions. 
The Men that ſtick their Javelins1n their ſides,  .,-; -. .... ... - 
As Clowns their Plundeters, Thieves broke looſe their Judges, 
As Lawyers Clients, or Ele&ors Ale, _-;, yo 
"Wi to As 
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As Brokers Bankrupts, Senates needy Prifices; 
Truſtees-a Minor, Prieſts a finful Purſe, 
Mad Dogs their Mates, and Wives their Husbands Whores. 
Tam. Dreams are but Vapors of ſome Thoughts miſlayd, 7 
Still'd and-retorted without Reaſons Aid, 
Poyſons of Quiet by ill mixtures made. | $ 
Deſp. Awake I ſawand heard his bleeding Ghoſt, 
And of this Barbarous Fatt thy Tartars boaſt : © 
Anddidſt not thou ſtrive to conceal it moſt ? 
Taz. aſide. Too ſtrong Preſumptions make Denyals vain 5. 
Truth 1s not ſeen by Judgements prepoſleſt, 
No more than Light by Eyes with Rheume oppreſt :. 
Tl try what uſe of Fiftion may be made. . 
Then tell me, Madam, how has Fame traduc'd me-? 
Deſp. Fierce Hypocrite, when.thon hadſt hum deny'd : 
The fight of me, whom he lov'd more than Life, 
Or Health, or Fame ;. tho at thy mercy Cag'd, 
A Generous Diſdain. fil'd his brave mind, 
He call'd thee wandring Tartar, Conquering Begger, 
That Want, not Honor, forc'd.thy ? cgi Soul . 
To prey abroad, and urge-thee to a;Fortune 
Thou ne'r defir* dit,nor dream'd of: ſtrait hisKeeper . 
By thy fierce Frowns encourag'd, gave the Prince.. 
A fatal blow: 
Who falling down. Is-this thy-Zeal, he cry'd > 
This thy Devotion, Tamerlane ? and dy d. 
Tam. Tt was my Zeal, and my Devotion too, 
If not to Heav'n, or Nature; yet-to You :* 
Fame the forerunner of your: Conquering Eyes, 
That wand ring Tel-tale,mademy Heart your Prize. . 
What Intereſt or Safety ne'r cow'd woo, : - 
The dawning of- your Light forc'd me todo z 4 
What may your Form, full Riſen, . tempt me to ? 
Rivals on Farthly Thrones may-claim a Station, 
But Violence for Heay'n is ſoft perſtaſion : 
Beauty belongs to him that Worſhips beſt, 
Exalts her Deity above the reſt. , - 
Tramples:on Law, Religion for hey ike. 


| _ Impiouswretch, muſtIthy- Crimes = ir 
- "2 
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* No; Tyrant, *twas Ambition moy'd the Wheel, 
And ground thoſe Reaſons, back'd and Edg'd with Steel. 
_ "Tam. Accuſe Tyrannic Heav'n that made. you bright, 
 Accuſe thoſe -kithng Eyes 3 not my weak Sight. 
E.did a Crime, without my own conſent ; 
And Juſticepardons, where there's No intent : c 
- When Love commands, who dare's be Innocent ? 
Blame-not-a Ship that falls foul on another 3 
Put blame the Winds that blow it : Neighbourly Streams 
' Keep in their Deſtin'd bounds, till Showrs from Heavn 
Conſtrain 'em to invade the Friendly Earth 
With as unqueſtion'd Power | 
As'that which gives it from the higheſt Cauſe 3 
| Celeſtial Viſions cancel written Laws. 

Deſp. Tt Man may a& what e'r he's mov'd to do, 
The ſame Man is both Judge and Party too : 
Bodies and Souls are fo in Marriage ty'd, | 
Their diſtin& Iflues hardly are deſcry'd 5 
But well known Body is the ſurer (ide. | 
Inſpired thoughts may fly from Heav'n or Hell, 
But Ethiops Baftards will their Fathers tell : 
Charge not the Gods with thy Infernal Sins ; 
Murder and Piety cannot-paſs for Twins. - 

Taz. I urgd their Power, but now defend their Juſtice, 
. Impartial Heav'n, not robbing all the reſt, 
Cou'd not permit by one to be poſieſt 
So great a Joy ſolong. - — | 
' Too happy Bajazet's compendious youth, 
Which bath'd in Bliſſes, envy:d by the Gods, 
When for one hour of Heavn-in your fair Arms 
Tde forfeit all my Right to endlef. Ages. \ 
But, if you call aCrime what Heav'n commands, 
. Tho clear above, yet Thave loſt my"Cauſe. 
' In vain the Priſoner pleads his Trinocence, 
 Whod rather dye, than anger his Accuſer. 
. Then, if my death can expiate that Ac, 
'That controverted Crime 'twret Heav'n and you, - '' 
- Here, take this Sword 3- Come, pierce this Amorous Breſt : 
: Th'Imprefiton made by-your fair hand, will be 
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' Softer than down of Swans,. thanShowers of Roſes, 
: Softer than Rain on Wool, whoſe patient Fleeces 
Take without noiſe, or murmur, Heav'nly Blows 3 
- Softer than gentle Air, that breaths from any Lips, but yours. 
Returns of Paſſton, Sighs and mutual Vows, 
| Joys and Confeſhions of Intranced Lovers. 
Deſp.1'll keep thee for a greater puniſhment 3 
. Nor theſlow Tortures of juſt Heaven prevent. 
_ Tam. Aflume Heavns power once more, and puniſh Laws, 
- Corre& the Crime of which you was the Cauſe : 
_ . In you 'tis Juſtice, and Hl-ne'r repine 
To Love, to Sin, to Dye; by Power Divine. 
Ah, ſweet occaſion of .my Pains ! 
- Courd-all my Pleaſures, all my Gains, 
Empire firrendred, but contract 
Pardon for one refiſtleſs AG”: '« . 
- Cou'd-my afflited Soul but have. 
One Tear, to ſanQifie my Grave 
de leave the World, and dying boaſt 
That Pearl word pay for 4/z loft. 
Deſp,Who can believelſo falſe, and fierceaCreature, 
Tranſcendent-Prince of Hypocrites-! 
Tam. She's greater, 
' Who kills and tramples Mankind at her Feet, 
And yet appears ſo harmleſs and fo ſweet. 
Defp. No, Tyrant, live; -becauſe I loath thy Offering; 
Repent, and waſh thy Venom out with Tears: 
I wou'd not ſend the Gods a Preſent out of ſeaſon, 
An unclean Sacrifice, the worſt of all the Herd: 
Thy Sorrow ſeems the truer, 'cauſe'tis juſt, 
And Penitence prevatis with-Powers above: 
I can afford: my Pity; ''not my Love! 


Tam. Then Life is:given me, -but Love deny 'd.! 
A wondrous motive for that daring Deed ! 
Dy'd Bajazetfor this ? that L might Reign: + 
Then I am guilty : take o'r rated'Life;”: * 4: - 


Since Vallany is gr Weky oor and cheap -1215/>Ci ble, 


Cleanſe not a Houſe onpurpoſe to pull down, 
>: bm F 
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Waſh not. a blgody-Garment;.:but-to wear it:z - 

Nor let a Sully'd Coin, that wears Snpiellon © Of - 
Your Hcav'nly Face, be ſcour'd and brightned, only : 
Tothrow away. 

3y Mahowret, and by:his Mafter to0.- | 

Give me thy Love, and the' whole World 1s thine 3 +, - 
That grearſharel poſlefs: thatlefler,leftunconquer'd | 
To exerciſe my Arms, inſ{prr'd. by thee 5:: 
My Fifty Realtns, with all-the Lives within 'em, 
Mecn, Women, Chibdren; Bealts, and every -Jnch - 
Of ground they teed ongnithatifpaciaus Paſture; .. -: 
My Seas with all their Fiſh, my Aw; My Birds, my Clouds; 
And if the Sun, and Moon, and Stars receive 
Their Aliment from my, exhaled Empire, ; | 
Then they are mine, and them, þwill give thee too: 
And thou ſhalt call me Niggard ; when!1[havg done, | i 4:0] 
Unleſs I gain more Crowns to frromthy:teet, with. . 

Deſp. Well, Vil conſider twice, 'foreT undo Thee, . 

And All the World, by-this large Donanve : . 
It you are Real, you may hope-for Love... '; 
" Tam. My- Word Ce) 6h EantH,: ee Qath's #:Law: Above. it 


oy Ex. leading her, | 
The Scene tbe antfide F. Fog "hs 
Alar "MS, and Frghting | behind the $ cenes.. 


e270 FO yo 71 Bitr Zeylar.-! 
: 2169] [131VT T9 C 
Zeg. All's Joft'; bur thns far T've lead d: Tis were better - 
T have left all tothe Mercy.of Generous Tamerlane 5 | - 
But now 't's too late: :-: -. Ct 
YetI am more ohrackzddbe Ea: Philirwia, 921977; 


Than Life, or Fame, Or Liberty,” on Gountry-! 77; *Q is Lig" | 
** Eitgr,s Six or Seven F oldiers, ” wn Ou 
Ha! what, ſurprizd 4. 7 --i,i 1-: a Leids 96 zach | 
1 Sold. Stand, Traytozs. 2 ae Yo 2:18 : valfuy 75 | ng 
2 Sold. Deliver. geo bins co wes a; 
Zo. Lives are nov fold  chgapi Tas $4 jan ME Fr 


yrob Tint or Stagg mo Sinnott 5 3011 agg 
Wwob lit 0 pins | Fhrer 
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Enter Philarmia, Amazon-like diſgnis'd. 


Phil. What ſhall I do? there is no quarter given, 

My Zeylar will be ſlain! Cou'd T but meet him ! 

Oh Heav'ns! he's yonder, ready to be Butcher'd! [ Runs por 
Hold, Soldiers, hold ; I've Orders from Axalle [the Soldjers. 
To fave his Life : Hol4, hold; he is my Priſoner. 
Now, with a Fiction, will 1 try his Faith. 

Is your Name Zeglan ? 

Zey. Yes. 

Phil Then, Sir, you owe this Fayor to a Lady, 
Whoſe Intereſt prevail'd above the Orders of the Emperor, 
The fair Trexe 5 who commanded me © 
To ſeek you out, and ſave you. | 

Zey. That life ſo {par'd, ſhall be enjoy'd nolonger 
Than till ſhe calls it back, and ſtill employ'd 
In the moſt rigorous of. her Commands. 

Phil. But, Sir, ſuch Favors come not, but on Terms: | 
The Princeſs loves you. | 

Zey. It is her Mercy, ſare, bat not her Love. 

Phil. No, no 3 ſhe Loves you, and with Juſtice axks 

Your Love, without a Rival. 
Zey. Nor 1s it fit, that ſo Divine a Princeſs 
Shou'd be the ſharer only of a Heart, 
But the intire Poſleſlor. 
Alaſs, my humble Thoughts duſt never aim 
At ſuch high flights 3 but 1f I ever fix 'em, 
My Faithful Heart is not to be divided 
In worthleſs Rags, and made a ſport for Winds, 
But Conſecrated to one Deity: 
Love and Religion both admit no'more. 
 _ Phil. So, ſo; he yields: Oh, the perfidious Wretch! 1 
Then ſhall I bring her back the welcom meſſage 
Of your true Love ? | 

Zey. That's too preſumptuous 3 
But of Gratitude, | 
Of unreſtrain'd Devotion to. her Service, 


Which neither Death, nor. x Dangers ſhall deter . 
wo WS ->-- - .-- From 
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From Deſperate Obedience. 
Phil. Crafty Traytor ! . .tepLRie 
He dares-not fay be loves. her 3 but 'tis plain; : 
1 probe him deeper : - | 
She hears you havea Miſtreſs, call'd Philarmia. 
Zey.l bad ; but Heav'nalone can tell, ifnow Ihave her.-. 
Pkil. And did not ſhe deſerve your deareſt Thoughts ? - 
Zeg. She was, or is; what nothing.can be more. 
Phil. And is this all ? Falſe Man ! Nowto the quick... 
You mult renounce her, or yaur-Life : Be brief. | 
+ Zeg. Retiounce her ! What, ſhall I renounce the Gods, .. 
Forſwear-Eternal Joys,- and-bleſled Manſions, 

Cut off my hopes from Heav'ns Seraphic Pleaſures, 

| Then, here, reſume yeur mighty: Gift, - 

My Life has ever been a Slave to Honor ; - 

Shall it not ſerve a Nobler Maſter, Love ? - 

Not all the Tortures, Crofles, Scourges, Chains, 

Thoſe double Deaths, all the refin'd Inventions --. 

That Witty Malice makes-for Miſery 3: : 

Not all the Thunders, Lightnings, -Earthquakes, Floods, 

Terreſtrial Terrors, or Celeſtial Fits, © 

The Frowns of Angry Heav'n, or Smiles of: Beanty, 

Shall force-me to-abjure ſuch glorious hopes, 

Or turn Apoſtate-to-Divine Philarma. . 

Phil. Then take thy Life, and thy Philarmia too; | Diſcovers 
Thou juſteſt,; deareſt Soul. | her ſelf: 

Zey. Bleſt Image ! art thou here ? Oh, may I truſt | 
My Senſes,..or thy Word? My dear Deceiver !. - 
Dear, deſperate ſclf-deſtroyecr ! 

Phil. But thy Preſerver.- 

Why, did not I foreſee that I ſhowd-fave thee ? - 
Which is the better Soldier now ? 

Ke Fans... oo ooo | 
Oh thou art full of Fame ; thou may ft retire, 
Like a rich lazy General. | 

Phil. Ill conſider 3 
* But here's no time to pour our Paſſions out; . 
The Army's coming this way: Il go back, 

-- And ſtop the Soldiers from purſuing thee. 
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Go ſeek thy fafety in ſome loneſome Cave z - 
Then tend me word, and I will find thee ont :* 
Il take my leave of the Victorious. World, 
To ſhare in thy Diſtreſles. 


Zeg. Stay a little : 
Oh, ſtay awhile. Who knows when we ſhall. meet > 


Phil. Lovers, in abſence, have delights peculiar : 
If nought but what ispreſent gives us Pleaſure, 
What Joy have Parents, when their Children wander /- 
In proſperous Voyages.? What Joy have Princes, 
In Victories remote 2 What Joy have Uſtrers, 
When Mony travels, to enrich it ſelf ? 
Then bleſs thy ſelf with Hope, ſweeteſt of Paſſions, +. 
Which Abſence gives us; Prefence robs us of: 
Zeyl. Feed me not with unaginary Joys. 
The envious World, with its il|-natur'd Tricks, 
And: Accidental Crofles, may divide ns : 
The Gods themſelves defire not, men ſhou'd have - 
Such filling Joys, as thou and I poles ; 
Leſt they ſhould ſlight eternal Happineſs. - 
Oh, let us: part.no more !. how can I leave thee ? 
Phil. Wellwell, then Fmcontent let me be caught .. 
In-conference with thee 3 let me be ſlaughter'd, 
Let me be torn alive, fince Leylar wills it : - 
Come let's begin to talk.- [ Trumpets ſound. 
Zez.Oh, hark, the Trampet! Haſt thou hencelike Lightning + : 
Why ſhould I make thee loſe thy precious Life, - | 
For ſaving mine ? Farewel, Farewel, my Deareſt : - 
IfI go with thee, we-ſhall both be ſlain. - 


Phil. Parting, or Death, which is the greater Pain? 
| Ex. ſeverally. / 


Tamerlane, and Deſpina, ſitting-upor Thrones. - 
An Antic Dance, and a + 
SONG... 


(__ 1 give thee my excuſe; 
For thee ? have no leiſure 5 - 


Nor Care what Bus neſs cap produce, : 2; 
. n ad 
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For Life's too ſhort ſor Pleaſure : I 
| Count Griefs, Diſeaſes, Love's diſdains, 

What need. theſe Artificial Pains ? 
Nature invites us to 4 Treat, | 

And gives us but ſhort time to ſtay 3 
While Coxcombs Carve, and Wiſe Men Eat, 

Death, the cloſe Waiter. takes away. 
Connt Griefs, &Cc. 


_ Tam. Now, Madam, I'm in Heav'a, my Soul rides high, 
And treads th' unyielding Air : nothing can fink 
What you have rais'd ſo vaſtly. - : 

Where bavel ſlept all thoſe deluding years, 

And dreanrd of Joys, but never taſted any 

Till this tranſporting, Deitying minute ? 

How havel toll'd, turn'd upſide down the World, 

Begging Mens Voices to be counted happy, 

And at this Fairy Feaſt have (till roſe hungry ! 

Drunk with Ambition I ſaw all things double 3 

But, when I came to taſte the Airy Joys, 

They fled the fecling: now, my Soul runs over, 

I am all Joy; all Plenty, all- Abundance: ; ' -,, __ 
Deſp. But. theſe jmagin'd Joys tay come far ſhort 

Ot expectation, cloy youtto repentance 3 

And then you'l curſe th [nchantreſs, and the Syrer. 

Tam. Oh, never, never z I cou'd gaze away 
My Life, upon theſe over-powring Charms, 
This all-ſapplying Face, tlLDeath: did fix me : . 

In this Triumphant poſture, far more glorious 
Than all the Statues.of. the Ancient Heroes, 
- Who tool'd away their Lives for les rewards: 
Oh, I am all content, all Wealth, all Pleaſure ! 

Wel;Madam, have you thonght ofyour:demand: 
ThatI may pay my: Vows 3*4nd that great Bond, 
Drawn betwixt Love.and Beanty, that's Recorded 
In the Eternal Regiſters, be cancel'd ? | 

Deſp. I have, Qr.3>butyaou't thinkiitis.coo much 
To grant : Alaſs! nry.himble, worthleſs Perſon . 
__Can never merit ach armighty Gift, ©; ol 
< | What 
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What 1s there in me, that cou'd prompt you-to-- 
So kinda, ſo rai'a Vow? You-ouly meant. : -* 
To Conquer and delude a credulous Woman. _ ©. 

Tan. By all tne Oaths that IT have {wort before,” 
And, if thow-urect:, by ten Thouſand more, 
There's nothing m my power that Fll refuſe thee. - 

Dejp., Then, vir, delver up.to me your Daughter - 
Eound in Chains 3 your dear, and fair Trexe, 

"Tam. iy Daughter, bound in Chains ! She is no Thiet, 
Nor Viurderer.: what Offence has ſhe. committed 
Againſtyour Self, or. Me? Pray ask again: - | 
Coinmand the Aſſyrian, Perfan, Grecjan Empires, | 
 Thave enough beſides 31'll makethee Greater 
Than Ninns, Cyrus, or than Alexander, 
All three united, and yet leſs than me 5- 
But, having me, thou'rt greatet than ns all :. 
The Emperors of the World are but thy Slaves, 
WhenT am- thine. But-why.this vam- requeſt > 
Take the four Monarchs Lands ; 
They are Confifcated, and given to me. 
For Treaſon 'gainſt their Maker : - 
But why my Pious, deareſt Child:? :. 
What 1s ſhe guilty of, that can deſerve © ' 
Such Ignominious, fatal reparation'? - 


Deſp.l ſee;great Monarchscan diſpence with Vows ; + * PRs 


Such Fetters are not made for boundleſs Souls. - G27 
Farewell, moſt mighty Princez: : | 
Live long, ' and fortunate, without Deſpina: + [ Exitz 


Tam. Ha! whata changeis this? How ſoon my-Joy's 
Unraveld, and/ my. Soul from topmoſtStories = 
Sunk tothe bottom of moſt damn'd Deſpair 3 - 
Wound up ſo high,.to make her fall the'greater ! 
What have I done 2.:deliver'd up my daughter 
To certain Dgath. Heav'n, what a Conflif's this? 
Not all the Beauties of the Univerſe - | 
Shall. make me yield to fo abhorr'd an Act, 

But I have Vow'd : But 'twasa Lover's Vow,-:i-- 

Whoſe Perjuries are laugh'& at: -:No 3.there 17 

No jeſting with Divinity. : But how - .-.: * 
RA Comes 
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Comes Tamerlane reduced to this neceſlity ? 
Why, Tamerlane's in Love. . A goodly Precedent 

. For Envious Poſterity to diſcant on ! | 
A fine concluſion of a Glorious Life ! 
: Oh Heav'n, the Guide and Proſpect of my Actions, 
Let thy kind-Thnnder end the ſhameful doubt : 
Deſtroy me at this Moment 3i-let me tread 

No longer theſe inglorious ſteps, nor.daſh 

Thy unexampled Favors on the Ground 

By ſuch a childiſh A&. Love, keep thy diſtance. 
But Love now fights under Religion's Banner, 

And makes it's Folly Sacred. Death muſt prevent 
This loathed AR, and expiate th Intent. - [Exit 


An Aſtrologer, Axalla, Irene, a Captam. Thunder, Light- 
ning, Rainbows inverted, a bloody Arm, Comet, &C. 


lren. Oh Heav'ns, the dreadful fight! Tis Doomſday coming ! 
Ax. Ha! NoGurnal Rainbows!-Inverted too |! 
| Reflexions anſwering not the form of Luminous Bodies, 
And ſuch a Comet as puts out theStars ! 

. Ceaſe; you bold peepers into Nature's Bowels, . 

\?To give the World gloflie but fading Reaſons : 
Nature this day has made-a Fool of Art. 

Cap. Methinks the Sky wears a more gaudy Dreſs 
Than her old gliſtering Garniture of Stars-3 
There1s ſome mighty Revel ſure.above:  :; _ 
' Hark how they ſtamp. as if they were dancing Jigs!. | 
Ax. Howdareyou make ſuch Comments-on *heſe Wonders? 
Cap. Faith, Innocence 1s fearleſs, as 'tis free 3' 

Tho the Frame crack, the Splinters fhall-not fright me. 
Shou'd the great Gods; that toſs: theſe Fiery. Orbs | 
Like Tennis-balJsfor. Heav'nly recreation, - 
Let {lip ſotneweighty Globe through careleſs Fingers; . 
Upon this Head ; the Accident's prepar'd for. 
Ax. Well faid, brave youth, if with reſpe& to Heav'n. 
- Ha ! what means this? Abloddy Hand; and Writing! ' -:: 
Cap. ScrivenerginHeiwvn!thenthere's ſome hopes for Uſavers,/ 
Ax. The hand of Heav'nis drawing ſome Indentures, © -. 
E-4* Altering 
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Altering Eſtates in the poor under-World. 
Of all the ſights, this does perplex me mpſt, . 
Pray, Sir, your Judgement : 'Tis an Ancient Hand, 
I cannot read. | 
Aſtro. No wonder, Sir ; *'t has not been us'd 
In China theſe ten Thouſand years. 
Ax. Noble Tradition ! FS 
Aſtro. But the Words are theſe, Kinngſe Honan'; 
Which is Interpreted, Death, Diviſor : 
Some Great. Man dyes, and leaves his vaſt Dominions 
'To dubious Heirs. 
Ax. Nothing more likely, Sir 3 
He that graſps more than's Handful, loſes all. 
A lucky Gueſs turnsto a Prophetlte. 


Enter T amerlane. 


' Tam. Ive urg'd to have my Sentence chang'd in vain, 
Told her the 'Truth, but why ſhould ſhe believe me ? 
Shou'd the Sun change his Courſe, men might ſuſpect 
The Day-light. _ 

The Pole Star, if unfix'd, abfolves the Sailor 
From farther Faith. Oh, the vile Rogue Ragalzar! 
Ha ! what a glorious Night after the Storm ! 
I think a Comet, and an Arm from Heav'n ! 
Come, Vengeance, come 3 tistime that thou wert come > 
Welcom, dear Comet, welcom bloody Paw: 
Cou'd I but reach thee, I de ſhake hands with thee. 
Why all this noiſe, and ne'r a flaming Dart 
To fix me dead? I thought the Gods durſt ſtrike 
When they did threaten. Was there ever Mortal 
That more abngd their Fayors, ſtudy'd Ads 
More vile, to rouſe up Heav'nly Indignation ? 
By your Immortal Selves, if you negle& 
Your Office, I will ſnatch away Revenge, 
The Jewel of your Crown, and put an end 
With my own hands to this Inglorious Life. | 
tre. Strange Sights i'th' Air, they fay, foretel great Changes : 
What, will theſe Rebels never make an end ? | 
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Good Father, ſtay at home, and tell the Stories - 
Of your greatDeeds, to your admiring Friends 3 
But go to Wars no more: Leave off a winning Gameſter. 
One day,you take a Town,and make a Governour 3 
The next, you win a Country, make a King :. 
Theſe pay ſome little Chief-rent to their Lord, 
Enjoy the reſt themſelves. You take from ſome.,. 
And give it back. to others. Why-might not leſs. 
Than all the World ſerve one Man's turn ? 
Tam.How wiſely thou doſt weigh the Trifles of the World! 
Ire. And now yo ſigh, the Earth lies heavy on you :. 
Conquer no more 3. or let-the weighty Ball.. 
Roll off, as it came or: 
1am. Oh, my Irene ! | 
Tis thou doſt cauſe my Grief, my dear diſturber. 
fre. Alaſs | wherein have I offended you ? 
' Perhaps, my want of Duty was the caule 3. 
But ſure I meant it not. 
If to rejoyce at all your Vidories 5: 
If to fall out, with all that leſſen you 3 
If to diflolve in Tears, when you're not well 3 
Or have yourPeace difturb'd with'Martial Cares : - 
It to fall into Swoons when. you, 'rein.danger, 
Ee not to love you 3. then-i love you not. | |Weeps... 
1am. Ah cruel Girl, begon, I cannot bear thee, 
For every look from thee ſtrikes Death into me: . 
How much more-happy art thounow, thanl1!. 
Short-{1ghted Innocence! thou haſt:no Proſpect - 
Of this thy Danger 3. the-ſad thought of which. 
Racks my poor Soul, and cuts meup alive, 
And tears my Bowels out before my Face ! 
Iren. Good Sir, what moves you to this fatal ſadneſs? 
Tam. Ah! were it fit that thou ſhould'ſt know my Sorrows, 
Yet Children ſhould not know their Parents Shame. 
tre.T know your Troubles, and have heard. your Vow, . 
And I can fatisfie your niceſt Scruples: . 
Heavn be my Witneſs, IL RIA 
Had rather go ta'death, to give you eaſe, 
Than to th'Embraces of a dear-lov'd Hero, 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe Wit con'd charm, whoſe Valor cou'd ſecure the, 
Whoſe Beauty cou'd inflame my frozen Breſt ; 
Rather than to my Nuptials with Axalla. 
My Refignation will be your diſcharge 
To Heav'n, and Earth : Injuries are Rewards 
When they are begg'd for. | 
Tam. Greater then wou'd be R | 
Thy kindneſs, and my ſhame, ſhou'd I deſert thee. 
re. But, Sir, conſider howthe World's Amaz'd, 
And Nature's frighted, to ſee you diforder'd : 
Do we not blow up worthleſs Cottages, 
To fave contiguous Palaces, from bold 
And diſreſpectful Flames ? 
And ſhall the World want Order, and direction 
From your great Soul, if mine can ſtop its paſſage 
To other Orbs, and make the Earth my Debtor ? 
Tam. So young,ſo wife! Why ſure thou artInfpir'd ; 
Thy Soul's upon the Wing, -and ſees much farther. 
Than the unfledg'd Companions of her years, 
Il Omen of thy Fate: Thy Soul's too ripe 
To ſtay long in the Shell. Oh, now I fear thee. 
Tre. What if I might haveliv'd ſome harmleſs years 
OfTgnorance, and Youth ? Yet if you pleaſe 
To pluck off this green Fruit (I will not fay 
Untimely, when you call for't) to content 
Some longing Palate, 
*Ewill not be harſh to me, if not to yo 
You gave me Life, and 'tis but to reſtore it, 
To pay a debt which you contracted for me:3 
Let me be juſt to Nature, if not you. 
Tam. No more, no more,ſ{weet merciful Redeemer: 
Why art thou come to.ſcrue up my. Aﬀictions ? 
Oh, every Word from thee, againſt thy ſelf, - 
Does wound my Soul, more than ten Thouſand Dagzers. 
Dear, cruel Orator, why doſt thou plead | 
Againſt the Innocent, to fave the Guilty? 
He that does ſparemy life's the worſt of Murderersz - 
And thoit deſervit-to dye, by ſpeaking /for-me-- 17 + © 
I cannot bear thy wqpurey EB 10 FOIL Iuht © ns 
of Ares bo B--- gon +» 430e . i. -4.6t 
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{ct not ſo ſweet an Angel plead for Satar.- | 
Oh, leave me to the Furies: they're my Council. [ Exenn., 


Re-enter Tamerlane, with Axalla, 
Tax. In what condition is the Enemy 2? 
Ax. Now you ſpeak Jike your ſelf, a watchful Monarch. 
Tam. May not Prince Zejlaiz once again ſurprize us, | 

Before the general Affault be given ? 
Ax. He way, Sir 3 butT have intrench'd the Army 

With greater fatety, doubled all the Guards 

About your ſacred Perſ6n. | 
Tam. Wondrous well. | 

But then give order ſtrait to all the-Rounds-/ 

To keep a ftrifter Watch, that whoſoever 

Dares ſtir abroad to night, be fhot'at without mercy 3 - 

And let it be proclait'd without delays : | 

Secureneſs, more than Cowardile, betrays. - [ Exit. 
Ax. And yet, pray Heav'n he meditate no miſchief 

In mighty Souls,. Paflion's not. ſoon ſuppreſt : 

Like wounded Whales, they ftruggte till they dye ; 

By their impatience they increaſe the ſmart, 

Provoke their.Pains, and ves a harmleſs Dart, 

Tofling the mighty Maſs till they te on ground, . 

Their Rage more fatal, than the little Wound. [ Exit. 
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AGF SCENE TL 


A Guard of Maſquetiers:: Axalla and Irene behind. 
Enter, Tamerlane, diſeus, d. 
23509 Pricitod 7 Of mids Stot | 
Tam.(OLave to my Paſtions, Scandal to my ſelf _ 
| Here ſtand:the Ruines of great Tamerlaze, -... 
Right reyerend;Rewigins | Fine montdring Statue, !;, .,.;.. : 
PoorThunder-hla&&d Qas3lametimerheGlorynory..,,"- ' ,; 
The juſt reproach of all the naghhiring;Shrubs.....-1 - Oficzes I 
-Bnt hold ! Self-murder;, that Infernal Crime, 
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Which all the Gods level their Thunder at! 

Why, 'tis an A& the Gods admire, and enyy, 

Becauſe they cannot do't : and where's the wrong > 
ſay not I mow my Graſs, reap my own Corn, 

Cut my own Woods, lay down this load of Life, 

Withont Injuſtice or to Gods, or Men ? | 

Selft-preſervation, Nature's Higheſt Law, 

Is beſt obey'd, when our Sublimer part, - 

Tird out with Troubles, and chain'd up with Gricfs, 

Strives to ſhake off her fleſhy Mancles, 

And fly to Nobler Dwellings. 

Fine Quirk, to falve the Conſcience, to'let others kill me ! 

Well, *tis all one, as if I kill'd my felt: 

And that's no harm, ſince 'm no more my ſelf: 

The Magiſtrate in me deſtroys the MalefaCtor ; 

And this form pleaſes beſt, a comlier ſhape 


Of Death. 
Ax. Tis asI gueſs'd 3 I know *tis he, by his Majeſtic Meen; 
His piercing Eyes that uſe to ſtrike Men ſpeechleſs; 
Tho Suns are Clouded, yet the Day-light ſhows 
When they reaſcended m our Hemiſphere. 
Tre. Oh Heav'ns ! It is the Emperor : Ill go to him. 
Ax. Oh, by no means, I've told the the Guards already. 


Enter 'Zeylan diſeutz,d, 


Ze. T hope'tis not too late, tho time is precious; 
Now my Ptlarmia's ating'her laſt part 3 | 
My Trumpet ſaw her led away to Judgement, 
By this time ſhe's condemned, perhaps led out 
To Execution :.yet if it were lo, 4 
How comes the World to be no more diforder'd,” . 
No Earthquake, no Eclips, Convulſion, Blindnefs 2 -- 
Can Nature keep an equal Pulf,or have 
A healthful look infach an Agony, . 
When ſhe that is the Life of Nature's dying ? © 
Ah, poor. Philarmia! muſt: thou -loſe thy iLife: 
For ſpartig mine? Unhappy keadſtrong Girl} - 


_ Well, thus far I havegot intotheir'Camp” | 
. | :E With 
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With this Diſguiſe : VI] find ſome other means 
To fee thishigh and mighty God-like Man, 
And with this Dagger ſearch his haughty Heart, 
And try if it be mortal; ſo prevent 
Her Death by the Confuſion, tho I loſe 
My Lite to do't, orperiſh all together. - 
| Tam. All my Commands are loſt, there's none will ſhoot: 
I, whom ſo many Millions-late obey'd, | 
Am lighted, ſcorn'd. - Have I no Friend, -nor Foe, 
To put a ſtop to my declining Honor ? | 
'Tis hard. Rogues, Traitors, fawning Slaves 
To the Coward Tamerlane : Now I cord with 
For raging Bajazet, to: be my- Orator. 
I Sold. Tits the Emperor, asthe General told us. 
2 Sold. My Life, tis he by's Voice; Camrade,my Powder's wet. 
3 Sold. AnJ my hand ſhakes, I cannot hold my Arms. 
1am. What, Aral yet contemn'd ? Slaves, Cowards, Dops, 
Whom do you guard here, wand'ring Tamerlare, 
That Renegade, Cut-throat, glorious Thief, 
Whom Fortune meant the Gallows, gave the Throne to? 
Zey. What a bold Fellow's this, - that rails againſt 
His Prince, and no wan ſhoots him ? fare 'tts ſome 
Diſcontented Votary of China, that contemns 
The Conqueror's Laws. 
This Fellow may afliſt inmy deſign. (Goes up to- Tam.) 
Tam. Ha! a Spy o'th' Enemy's ! . 
Zey. Methinks, I ſee | 
Some diſcontent writ on thy brow : Art thou 
' So weary of thy Life, to rail upon 
The Emperor to his Guards ? 
Tam. I, thatI am: 
And I would have him kill'd. 
_ Zez. nd ſowoudlT, | 
For ſtronger Reaſons, cow'd'I paſs his Guards. 
Tam Merciſul Providencethat brought thee hither, 
My dear chance Friend !_ | 
I will afhſt thee in thy brave deſign, MeL 
And bring thee. where he is. But, fince thou rt in 
A killing mood, thou ſhalt kill me : not that 
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Tlove him dearer than I do my ſelf; 

' But 'tis more Charity to kill a man prepar'd, 

To eaſe a Wretch oppreſt, 

And groaning under Loads of weighty Sorrows. 
Zez. Why ſhou'd I kill an Innocent that ne'r enki d me? 
Tam. Alaſs, I'm not ſo harmleſs; 

Thave done many vile-and barbarous Murders, . 

Committed Sacrilege, unpeopled Cities : 

Here ſtands the Man, .. that has deſtroy'd more of 

Mankind, than- ever Mortal did, ſince the Creation. 

Zey. Alaſs, poor Frantic Wretch ! 
Tam. Miſtake me:not, I've been a General, 

And am guilty of all Crimes, committed 

By my Command : Then, if a man deſerves 

To dye for ſingle Murders, can the greater 

Number excuſe 'him-? Men Duel for: Revenge, 

A haſty piece of Juſtice, and do freely 

Exchange each others Lives, which each man has a right to z. 

We murder Thouſands that did ne'r provoke us 

With wrongful Deed, or Sharper Contumelies. 

Zey.1n that thou baſt ſome Reaſon. 
Tam. Nay, lately 1 have done- the moſt abhorr'd - 

And Helliſh Ac, that Hiſtory e'r ſpoke of: 

I have condemn'd a guiltleſs Perſon, twice 

Has ſav'd my Lite, only to pleaſe my Luſt. 

Don't I deſerve Damnation ? May not I 

Obtain from thy kind Hand, that longs to do - 

Some great Heroic miſchief, . 

TheJovely Death-ſtroke ?_ 

Zey..Alaſs, I pity thee 3 - 
And have no cognizance of theſe thy Crimes, 
Half waſh'd away by Penitence. 

Tam. Well then, 

Suppoſe that I was Tamerlzne 5 wou'dſt thou not kill me 2- 
Zey.I, that I wou'd, with much more eager haſt 

Than quench my Thirſt with NeFar, or my Love 

With Venus, or with Helez,. or with her | 

Whom above all my longing Soul holds deareſt ; 

Lov'd at firſt ſight, and never after chang'd. 

| Tam 
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Tarr. 1 ſee 'tis Love that makes us Madmen all. 
Then I am Tamerlane, the Terror of the World. 
Zey.Rather it'sScorn, or Pity. Alaſs, poor Madman! 
Wrought up. by idle Fumes t'afte& to dye 
For fuch a Mighty Monarch. 
Tam. I tell thee, I 
Am he; the Wrath of Heav'n,the Scourge of Mortals : | 
'Tis I that have enſ(lav'd thy Native Sol, 
My Sword has Widow'd half the Univerſe, . 
Turn'd the Wortd wrongſfide outwards, in the toſs 
Broke all the brittle Laws, that e'r Mankind 
Compos'd, their paltry Earthen wares of Juſtice : 
And all for Glory, damn eternal Fame. 
Take thy Revenge. | 
Zey. Vain Madman, hold thy Peace. 
Tam. V Vhy then, by Mahomet, I am. Zey. Falſly. 
Thon ſwear'ſt by thy falſe Prophet, who can take 
No Vengeance for thy Perjury, - nor hears it : 
Nor will I er believe thee. 
Tam. aſide. Double Infidel : 
It 1s impoſlible here to convince him. 
VVell, well, I long to dye, 'caufe Life's a burthen 3 
But if I ſhow thee Tamerlane,” 1n all 
His glory, compalſs'd in with Guards, and circled 
VVith proſtrate Princes in his bright Pavilion, 
And like the Mid-day San with all his Rayes about him, 
And after find out means to have him fingle, 
And then a way for thee t'eſcape when thou 
Haſt kill d him : VVill that merit Thanks, or Friendſhip ? 
. Zezy.V Vhy, now thouſpeak'ſt: and cou'dſtthou makeit good, 
_ VVerel the greateſt Man that trod on Earth, 
And with my hand con'd reach the'ſpangled Spheres, 
And diſtribute mens Fortunes with their Stars 3 
1 wou'd Depoſe my ſelf, to be thy Slave, 
And lick the Duſt before thee. : | 
1am, It I betray thee, Heay'n revengethe Falſhood. 
Ze. Come then, my perjur'd Madman, I will truſt thee, 
And thou ſhalt Steer me in this unknown Coaſt 3 
For what have I to fave, Phzlarmia loſt > | 


Eater 


[Exennt. 
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Enter Ragalzan; Deſpina: 


Rag. This-was a rare requeſt, a Maſter-piece of Malice': 
"There's nothing but a Woman cou'd have thought on't. 
How cou'd you work him to this height ? 

Deſp, With eaſe : | 
Lovers will wind themſelves by Words to Paſſion, 
Their Airy Talk turnsFire by Agitation : 

Thus, ſometimes yielding, ſometimes aggravating, - 

2*Twixt Hope and Fear, like Ships betray 'd by Calms 
To greater Storms; I then extorted from him 

Such monſtrous Oaths, fuchwild and Impious Offers, 
The Gods might beaſham'd to be ſo Hecor'd. 

Rag. Oh, good, good, good! But did not he deny 
What he affirm'd, as ſoon as he had heard 
Your Admirable Suit ? | | 
 Deſp. Oh, yes, moſt fiercely. 

But cou'd Ithink ſuch mean things of a Hero, 
A double Czfar, Triple Alexander 2 
And you had told:me all the Truth before. 

Rag. It was too true. How cou'd he be ſecure 
Had. Bajazet eſcap'd > The Twrkiſh Garriſons 
Had all revolted. But I've fonnd a way 
To make him conſtant to his Vow, and ſwallow't glibly. 
The Mzfiz's here, and the Derviſes too, 

About Petitions from their ſeveral Churches. 

The Mrfti's ſupler than a new-oyFd 'Tumbler, 
When you have greas'd his Fiſt: givehima colour, 
To make things doubtful, then throw Dicefor Juſtice. 
They all ſhall find it Lawful, and require him _.. 
To offer up his Daughter. -:: i... 

Deſp. That's enough 3/, '! flu 1 he 
Let me alonetogive the fatalPeriod. : -- |: 

But how does he digeſt this Compound Paſſion ? 

Rag. I comenot near him; buthe ravesDivinely: 
Loveand Ambition fiercely fight within him; 

When Nature ſteps to part them, both fall on her: 
Love pities her at laſt, and takes her part, 
* H The 
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Then both go to'r again, and fight for cver 3 
Thoſe Maſiiffs are too keen to looſe their held. 
 _ Deſp. Oh, thou refreſheſt me with chearful Sounds, 
Writh all the Matic of ſublime Revenge !* | 
Oh, thou haſt given me Spirit of Joy to drink ! 

Rag. Nay, then take other Dram: His pretty Daughter - 
Came to him ſince, and with her innocent: Prate- * © 
Has fo betwich'd.him. that he wentout ſtrait- 

And told his paſhon to the gaping Ariny : 
. And wou'd have kilFd himſelf, if not prevented. 

Deſp. I'weu'd have kindred hun: I-wou'd not havehim dye 
So unprepar'd, | | 
His Life and Fame ſhalt perifh both together. 

Rag.But yet ſome eaſier way might have been found. 

Defſp. This 1s the nobler method. 
Ill wonnd him in his Fame, his tender'ſt part, 
To which his Life hazever beena Drudge, 
And run of errands overt all the World : ; 
Il make the angry Lyon ſcourge himſelf \ 
With his own Tail:z and then give him his Fate 
As certain, asunlook'd for. | 
When he has.offer'd up his bloody Victim 
To my great Shrine, his-dear and dutiful Tree; 
The Saviour of his Life, Age's Supporter 3 
Abhorr.:d: by all his Friends, by's Foes contemn'd.. 
Deſerted by. Mankind, by Heav'n rejected, ; 
Then let him dye with all his Shames abouthim:. . , 
Petty Revenges., are for Petty Crimes ;: 
And pardon'me; great Soul of Bajazet; 
If th'Earth afford no greater an Atonement 
For thy: dear Blood. | 
Pray give me an account of all proceedings; 
That we may feaſt our ſelveson his Aﬀflicions: 

Rag. I.will not loſe my ſhare of the leaſt morſel; [[Exennr, 


Tamerlane 
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Tamerlane i» his Pavilion : Princes andl 
Servants about him. 


Tam giving a Ring).Go tell the Countryman, that fits without 
toone of his Guards:? At the Pavilion Gate, that by this Token, 
The man that left him there, :defires him to 7 
Come in :-not a word more, uper! your duty. [Exit Gu. 4. 
Now is the time, to put a-period to 

| This fanguiſhing Diſtemper, flattering Fever, 

This merry Madneſs, this Apxliar: Sting, | 

That makes men rage inmeafares: now Fleſhake off 

This rade Companion, Love, that blinds Men firſt, 

Then gives them blows in jeſt, that ſmart in earneſt. 


Enter Guard, with Teylan diſzuis d. 


Zey. AmT betray'd, or no ? Here ſtands the Prince 3 
But where's my Guide, I know not ! 'Tis no matter, 

I'll make a bold Attack, and loſe my Life in't. 

Tam. Letall withdraw, and leave me with this Stranger. 
'Come, Friend, draw.-nearer, view me more exadtly, - 
And tell me, if your Partner in AfﬀMiction 
Has kept is Word. Aml forſworn, or no ? 

Am not I Tawerlane ? 

Zez. Death, 'tis the ſame 3 
Shining in all his Glory ! What means this Riddle > 

Tam. Nay, fear not to come near me. 

Zey. Tis not Fear, but Wonder. Ws 

Tam. Here,takethis Dagger, ſtrike this open Breſt: 

But yet, before you do this welcom AR, & 
Here is the Door you muſt eſcape at, to 
The River's fide 3 where lies a Boat prepar'd 
To take in the next Comer, which will ſtraic 
Row-you to Zeylar's Citadel, before 
The Deed be known : and here's a Cabinet 
Not very weighty, but worth many Millions, 
The-Spoils of Turky, Perfia, Egypt, China, . 
Muſcovy, Syria, Afric, Indoſtan'z : 
| H 2 30; Ih 


(52) 
If thou get'{{ clear from hence, thou hiſt enough -."; 
To purchaſe thee a Kingdom. . . .. 

Zez. Sure Fame has 
Not flatter'd him: he's a Man of wond'rous Virtue! - 

But Thrones are not exempt from fatal Sorrows... | 1.0. + 
Can I conſent to kill, my BenefaQtor F; 1 +14 eG err ee 

' Taws. There'snothing thoucanſt doaharcandeſerve + 
So great Rewards, but this. |  Alaſs! I'm weary 
Of Life, my Empire is/to@ great a-Burden, #47 
Without the over-weight of private Grits: Sn 
I never yetxefiisd; thething. was ask'd. mes. ; 
Nor ever ſerit a ſad Matifrom-my preſence 3:- - 
And hall I be. deny'd ſo-1ſmall, ſo jaft a Favor >-- 

Zey.My Vengeance failsme. Moſt Heroic Prince, 

I cannot guide this Dagger to. Four Breſt 5. . 
I beg but one Requteft, in ſfatisfaCtion: 
Of all.theWrongs,the World;or you have done me. 

Tam. Refuſe not this tome, and T1] refuſe thee 
Nothing, that my unbounded Empire yields. 

Fay::Here on my. knees;1{1 try your: NE: DOIN, 

I beg, Sir, a young Beardleſs-Captain's Lite, ;', OR... 
That is condemn'd to-dye, for fetring. Zeglen fr i'gs br 
Eſcape, that wsshisPriſoner;'- Tam.Igrantit freely. 

Zey, Why,then as freely herel give you Zeylar, [pul off his 
With all my Forces, all my Reputation: |. - _ | 
Acquir'd in Arms, and lye ftillat your-Mercy.z 1 

. But, know the weighty Reaſon: ſhe's my MiltreG.- 
In that diſgmſe. No ſmothering Revenge, 
Nor over-looking Envy, nor vile Treaſon, -- _. 
Mov'd me to this 3 but her dear Life endanger'd. 
Urg'd me to undertake your Death, my own,. 

The ruin of the Werfd; :thatimy: fair Saint 
Might fly ont in the rfHerciful Confuſion. | 

1am.But artthou Zeylane? Welcom' noble Prince, Cabraes 
Prop to thy falling Country, China's Redeemer! _ him. 
Can there be ſo.mach Virmeinithe World? ; : + 
And Love the Cauſe,.-dire;Love,:.that monſtrous Paſion: Af 
'Tis I that am thy Priſoner: :herel. yield thee. | ©. ; 

My Sword, with all its as all its Glories, 


Wigh 
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With more ſerene and unconcern'd a Freedom; 
Than Virgins do their Beauties, Saints their Souls, 
To Heaven, or Hywer : but beſure thou give 
' No Quarter 3- take my Life 3 for if thou ſpare it, 
Perhaps I may reftme the reſt. Thou art | 
The fitteſt man to execute this Sacred AQ : 
Oh, now 'tis Juſtice, that before was Fury. - 

Zey. Pray, Sir, be pleaſed to call firſt to your Guards; 
Her precious Life's at ſtake. | 

Tam. Guards, make haſt ; 

Carry my. Pardon to the fentenc'd Captain 
That let Prince Zeylar ſcape. Now, Sir, 

To my Requeſt : be ſpeedy, and begone 
With all your Treaſure, left the Soldiers Fury 
O'rwhelm you. Come, eaſe me quickly. 

Zey. Thave not, Sir, been bred-1n Foreign Courts, 
Nor can I talk of high-flown Rules of Honor, 
Thoſe nice. diſtindionss, fram'd in Virtues School ;. 
But I have ſome rude Sparks of Nature, ſhow me, 
By their dim light, 

How great a Monſter 1s Ingratitude. 

Tam. Thouartungrateful then,if thou deny me this 

So juſt Requeſt, fince Thave anſwer'd thine : 

Death is to me a greater Gift, than Life 

Is to thy Miſtreſs. Is there a greater good 

Than to be lull'd aſleep. from endleſs griefs, 

And wake no moreto find 'em ? 

Thou art unjuſt too to thy Native Country 3 

Nor canſt thou anſiwer this to Heav'n or Earth : 
Nor will the Ghoſt of all thy ſhaughter'd Friends-- 
Let thee ſleep quiet, till they are Reveng'd 3 
They'l haunt thee, tear thee in ten Thouſand pieces, 
And ſend a Sampler of thee to each Corner 

Of the wide Miſchief-ftudying Earth, to teach 

The World the Fate of Traytors to their Country. 

Zey. I never heard Great: Tamerlare abus'd 
Heav'ns favors to exceſs; but his kind Sword 
Still carv'd out work for his diffuſive Mercy 3 
The petty Wranglers of the Univerſe | | 
23 TN Choſe 
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- Thoſe rather to fubmitt0.his Juſt Sceptre, 


Than to ſubdue each other > © _ 

Shall I deprive the World of all its Luſtre, 

The Ornament-of Story, Task of Fame, 
Extinguiſh the great Light graces and guides it, 
And by your Glory ratſe-my Infamy ? | 


Urge me not to a Crime your ſelf would fly from. - 


Ta. Is there ſuch Honour -in the World. beſides? 
How many Climates have I paſs'd, and now 
At laſt have found-it 1n this Savage Corner ? 
Sure *tis Inſtill'd by Nature, not. by Precept. . 
'Tis time to dye now, for a weighty Reaſon : 
Thou haſt out-done me in my own Pretenfions, 
And rais'd the price of Honor to that rate, 
'Twor'd ruine me, and all my Conquer'd Earth 
'To riſe to. that vaſt purchaſe. Oh;the Mark's too high 
For me to reach 3 Ill quit the Field - ,. - 
In Virtue, and return to Tyranny : 
Kill me, or elſe thy Miſtreſs dyes. 
_ Ze. kneeling. The Gods forbid. 
Oh, look upon her firſt, and ſhe will melt you: 
You cannot hurt ſo ſweet an-Innocence. 
I'know you cannot, Nature will not bear tt : 
Shel ſmile away your Anger ; or ſhe! thaw 
Your frozen heart t'a Torrent, with her Tears. 
She is the Joy of Nature, Pride of Heav'n, 
The Idol of all Eyes that e'r beheld her : 
Tygers woud loſe their Fiercenelſs at her ſight, - 
And can Mankind hold Weapons to deſtroy, her ? 
Oh, fave her, fave her, fave. her, Virtuous Prince, 
And let my Life:redeem her. Wes 
Tam. Riſe, brave Friend. | | 
No 3 both ſhall ive-together, . and live happy: 
I take delight in the centent of all men, 
Leſs hag: a thee, tho I have none my Self. 
Well, V1l not preſs thee *gainſt the ſenſe.of .Honor, 
- And Nature too: I-know too well the weight. 
They bear, in well-born. Souls. A thouſand ways 
There arc, to the great Joy that thou deny't me : 


I' 
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Pit wait a little longer, ſpread my Sails 
 Toitthemnext Wind, to watt me' to my Port, 
Where I wall Anchor. and Lanch out no more:. 
But, to return th' Heroic Reſignation, 
I make. thee King of China. 

Zeg. Vice-Roy rather, 
When I have Conquer'd the Remaining Rebels. 


Tam. Then, by my laſt Will, Tbequeath it Thee 3 


My Death ſhall ſoon confirm it. Let's go out, 
And trait declare it to the wondring Army. 

The World's my own: let's leave it 1n full Light 5: 
That Sun makes no fair hs that ſets not s.- 


DE —— 


ACTV. S CENE K 
Tamerlane on a Couch aſleep. 
SONG. 


RF: Time had once agreed, 
My Heart from Loving ſhoutd be frees's 5: 
But Cup 5d wore, Toe lay a Snare 
Shou'd _ my Reaſon, Time repair. 
Sylvia- appear wit allthe Charms 
And Witchcrafts of a Face, 
Able to do all kind harms, . 
And Womankind diſgrace : 
bas rait fled, Time ow; 'd have ftayd,,. 
Miftaking for the Sun, 
The glories 0 tow brighter Maid, 
| By thoſe FA conrſe to run. 
Jove ve ſow En ſome ſtrange ſurpriſe, 
Leſti al the World ſhou'd be- 
ae or made by her bright Eyes, 
And Scorn his Deity : 
So Time was forc'd to fy, old Age remain + 
But; 4b! ! Poor Reafon ne'r came e back again. 
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Enter in Dumb-ſhow, Time with: his Hour-glaſs, The Parcs 
Death, ſpeckled Fame drawn n/a Chariot by Cerberws,fol- 
low'd by Furics and Infernal. Spirits. hs a 


Scene opens, and diſcovers Mount Atlas, with a Face and Beard 

like a Man made by Shuts pick ſinks Sow by degrees with 

' ſoft Muſic, and at the top of him appear Angels with flaming 
Swords, 2 the Fiends begin to withdraw. © | ſhes 


I Ang. Be gone, Infernal Spirits leave this Hero, 
Whoſe Virtues none of Haman Race'e're equald.. 
Be calm, Great Monarch : Let no Fiends moleſt, 
With frightful Dreams, thy too afflicted Breſt. ” 
No mortal Beauty does deſerve thy Paſhon:; 

A brighter Obje& claims thy Admiration : 
Thou haſt a Share in thy Creator's ELove,-- 
Thy Soul, thy Fame, are both ſecure above. 
Tam.Where havel been;m Hell and Heav'n at once? 
Was thisa Dream ? OrdidI waking ſee ? 
My Senſes were not lock't, ſure : Had the doors 
Been ſhut, ſoch Viſionsnever cou'd have enter. 
At firſt, *tigas moſt horid 3 after, moſt.Serene : 
Oh, let mEever taſt ſach Tranquil Joys... 
As this laſt moment Heav'n infus'd into me ! 
What need I care how near I am the Haven, 
TI muſt land in Bliſs? | KI 
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Guard. Ragalzan begs admittance to your Preſence. = 
Tam. How dares the cauſe of all my Woes came near me ? 
He will diſturb-my Thoughts again : no:matters.” ; 
Why ſhould I hope for Peace ? RA 


Enter Ragalzan. 
Villain, what haſt thou done, thou haſt hegrayd me,; | 


And brought me to the Suburbs of Damnation : , 
4 I'm 
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"Tm on the top of Aa, ſcorch'd already | 
With all the Sulphurous Flames, and Helliſh Vapors 
ThatPride, and Luſt, and dire Tngratitude, 
With all the black Ingredients that are boiling 
Within that baleful Furnace, can caſt up ; 
And {till thy trecherous Counlels puſh me forwards 
Into the dreadful Gulph. Traytor, be fare 
Thou bring me off this Rock,and place me once again 
Into the tranquil Plains of chearful Peace, 
And unreproaching Conſcience ; or, by the Juſtice. 
Ofall thoſe watchtul Powers that threaten my deſtrucion, 
11] bury thee alive, and cover thee with Kingdoms, 
That thou ſhalt never ſee the Light-again. 

Raz. GoodSir, have Patience : here I come with Cordials, 
| And you reproach my Zeal. Was I the cauſe | 
Of your wild Paſſion ? but did ſtrive to eafe you 
With proper Remedies : A civil Rape, 
Which Women count the higheſt Obligation, 
Caus'd by exceſs of Love, 
And does at once ſerve to excuſe both Parties. 
If by raſh Oaths you put your ſelf in Streights, 
*T was not my fault. 
Beſides, I think you need not fear th' event ; 
She will releaſe your Vow, for leſs than half 
The World 3 whichin your prodigal Love-talk 
You laid down at her Feet. 

1am. Oh, I have try'd her, 
' And told her, I was guiltleſs of his Death 3 
. Yet ſhe perſiſts deaf, and inexorable, 
As Adders ſung to ; as unmov'd, as Rocks 
Toth Importunities of Winds and Waves. 

Rag. Tis but to try the temper of your Paſlion, 
A Stale device, the Womens common place Book. 
But I have found a Salvo for your Conſcience, 
Which all the great Divines o'th' Univerſe, 
Tho diff ring in all other points, approve of : 
Why, Sir, your dreadful Vow extends no farther 
Than to the Princeſs's delivery 3 
Yon may ſecure her from all further danger. 


-. - Tam. Ha! fayſt thou ſo? I thought of this before; 
| A | But 


a 
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But weigh'd it not ſo throughly. | 

Rag. More. than this ;- Fe: 
Becauſe you love variety of Faiths, 
I have enquird the opinion of the Miftee, 
The Calif, Patriarch of Aztioch, and brought: 
A Writing here under their Hands-and Seals. 
Tam. Oh, let me ſee thofe Heav'nly Lines. 

Rag. Look to that Paragraph. 

Fam. reads. An unjuſt Vow is better broke than kept .-- 
This Vow is not unjuſt, nor needs be broke > © 
For tho the intent of the Demander might. 
Extend to free diſpeſal of her Perfor- 
To Death, or long Captivity 5, yet ſouce - 
Tis not expreſt, the Emperor's oblig'd * 
No farther than to literal performance, 
And all means may be us d to ſave her-harmleſs Perſon. 

Rag. Is not this Sence ? | 

Tam. Reaſon peeps out again, | 
' Ofccaſt-with Shame and Paſſion : Thanks, dear Friend: 
O, thou haſt ſcatter'd Life through my dead Veins, 
And pour'd ſfuets Floods of Joy into my Boſom, 
The ſadden Heav'nly Showers will cauſe an Inundation?! * 
Oh, how my wrinkled Heart, ſhrunk up: with Sorrows, . 
Dilates it ſelf, to let the ruddy Rivers Ry 
Have their free courſe through all the Azure- Channels! . 
Go, tell Deſpixa ſhe ſhall be obey-d, (To the Guard:) ; 
PI fee it done my ſelf: then bring my Daughter 
(Since it muſtbe ſo) bound 3 + but hark you, Friends, 
Guard her as you wou'd do-your Lives, . or, more than yours, . 
My own : Let no-bold Sacrilegtous hand 
Dare.to profane the Temple of alt Virtues ;: 
By- Heav'n, he dyes, that faffers-any hand 
To touch-that Holy Maid: Oh, Tm aſham'd,. 
That ſuch a blot ſhou'd reſt upon'my Glory 3: 
But Heav'n muſt be obey-d, thoto my bluſhes.- 
Bring her, I fay ; 
Put then befure you ſaffer none to touch her; 
Or, by the price of all my conquer'd Globe, - 
Which is not worth one hair of her bright Head,. 
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Il cremble you to duſt, and blow-you round | 
The Mournfull Univerſe 3 which I'll hang round with black; 
If her dear Life's invaded ; if ſhe dyes, 
And leaves me not an Heir to rule the World, 
I11l Maſſacre Mankind, and root one all | 
'That race of buſie intelle&ual Monſters, 
Half Angels, and half Brutes, and worſe than either: 
Or turn them all to Eunuchs, who ſhall howl 
In pious Dirges for her hovering Soul, 
Till it is fixt in foremoſt ranks of Glory, 
Weep-out their Lives, and leavethe Empty World. 


Alarm wi thout, T; rumpet and Drums. 
Enter Axalla, with Captains. 


Ax. Sir, your Triumphant Arms have cruſh'd the Rebels : 
China, and all the World is now your own, 

Tar. Oh, my Axalla, oh, there was a time 
| T cou'd have hear'd fuch Sounds with raging Joys; 
But now 1t comes too late: | 
Give blind men Beauty, Muſic to the Deaf, 
Give Proſperous Winds to Ships that have no Sails; 
Their Joys will be like mine. | 

Ax. What, not in Temper yet, Sir ? 
I muſt acquaint you with a juſt occaſion,, 
To intermix ſome ſorrows with your Joys :. 
The Noble Zeylar and Philarmia's ſlain, 
Whoſe Gratitude to you, Love to each other 
Wou'd not excuſe them from this dangerous Action. 

Tam. Then Honor's out of Faſhion, Tears in Tune. 

Alaſs, poor Rival in that lofty Science, 
There's no man lett alive that can keep up 
That. Beautiful Contention : I've out-livd it. 
Tell me how that Heroic Pair expird. 

Ax.TheRebels were diſpers'd,their Leaderstaken, | 
Yet raſh Philarmia follow'd the purſuit, \ 
Tho reſcu'd twice by Zeylan, we retreated 3 \ 
But anxious Zeylar went back to ſecure her, \ 
And in a Skirmiſh with the flying Rebels | ey * 
ps . 2 = — = 
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Receiv'd a dangerous Wound : which causd a Rumor 
Through all the Camp that he was ſlain. Art laſt: 
| Philarmia comes Victorious, hears the News 3 
Then ſtrait like Lightning Arm'd with bright Deſtruction; . 
Flew in the thickeſt Troops, and flaſh'd, and Shind, 
Struck dead whole Ranks before her ; till ſhe was. 
Extingniſh'd by ſome envious hand, that drew. 
Death's diſmal Curtain o'r her glorious Face : 
Zezlar comes back, and mifling her, tho faint, 
And bloody, Lanches out again, and finds 
A crimſon heap of newly flaughter'd Bodies, 
Their Souls yet flutt ring o'r their rum'd Manſions : - 
And there too ſoon he ſpy'd | 
A Diamond in the Duſt, ſparkling Philarmia, 
Pale, and yet glimmering, in the ſhades of Death 3 | 
Fhen ſtrait tearsup hisWounds,and with his Dagger probes*em,_ - 
Till he falls dead upon her.. my. þ | 
Tam. Happy Pair! ©: 
Enter Deſpina. | 
We | TH Solaters: 
Ax. What, Love affairs yet! Friends, let us retire. [ Exit-with 
. Tam.Here comes the ſole Diſturber of:my peaceful Thoughts. . 
Deſp. Thanks, moſt indulgent Conqueror: Now I find 
There are ſome Monarchs that do own the Gods, 
That unreſtrained Power; allay'd HIS 
With Piety, can bound it ſelf hike th' Ocean, 
Whoſeuphil Waves hang o'r the threat'ned Earth 3: 
Might overflow its humble Friend, but will not: 


Trumpets, and Cornets >: the Proceſſin enters. 
Virgins in Mourning. 
Tam. $o, ſo; here comes the Statelieſt piece of Shame 
That ever Monarch groan'd for : Now I feel 
Honor and Piety returnagain. I'll keep my purpoſe 
Cloſe to Religion, Laws, to Heav'n,. to Nature.. 


F 


Irene 
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Trene 1s brought i im like 6 a $S acrifies; © 


| Dreſt like a Sacrifice ! Ah, poor Ireze, 
Art thou prepar'd then for a ſudden Fate? 
Tre. A ſudden Fate! There's no ſach thing in Nature :: 
We're dying from our Cradles : Heay'n can ſend 
o greater Mercy, when't has prediſposd 
ON for the Bleſling. 
'Tis a quick Med'cine, for a ſong Ditafe. | 


"Pasz Aaalla.. ay: 15-1, 3 


Ha what Pan s.this??....;-.7 4, hs 
Great Gods, can this -be;trne 2,07 do FEA es | 
A Lovers Oath, an, over-aQedRant,:; 07 #120 rel bn 
A Fugitive Word, that. has ONf-&8n, a Though Ent gt? 
Forc'd by the Violence of {el6urging Paſſion, . . » 
Which the Gods laugh at, other men. diſpile, . - BNET 
And ſcatter to the. Wind,. become {o ſacred, | 
So indiſpenſible, that ſhe muſt dya fort? 
Nay, ſhe by whom thou Lwiſt,, thy Angel, thy Redeemer: 
Are there ſich things as Gods? Or are they POOR d2. 
Or is the World become ſo rankly Wicked. we 
Ne'ra ſpare Thunderbott is left for Thee ?.* -,,,._ 
Tam. Oh, ſpare me, ſpare me3- let me dye, Axalla. + 406 
Ax.Canſt thou devote that Life,thatſay'd thypwn?. i .; »7 
See that blood ſpilt, that ſprung fromthy.own Fountain 5,..; 
And kept thy own from ſhedding? Capſt thouhear .. 
Her dying Groans, by whoſe ſweet Prayers the Heav'ns. 
Have been inclin'd to thy Succeſs, and ſolined. tQ+, 
Thy Failings?. ar Ro? 
By whoſe dear Murmurs and Celeſtial Sound. _ ', .... , + ; 
Thy Life has been refteſh'd more than by Glory > | 
Whoſe 'Tears wou'd melt the Earth into an Ocean, 
Whoſe Sighs wou'd cleavean Univerſe of OR 
And make a Palfy ſhake the guilty Earth. ,.. - 


| To Shreds; to Atoms, to-a ſecondiChaoy, -.. 


Tho it were Crampt with: wrelenting Irons Y \ Og "I 
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And Hearts, as-hard as thine. 
Tar. Axalla, Oh Axalla, con'dſt thou foe 
My Heart, thou woud'ſt not chide, but pity ms : 

Here ſtands a Saint, and there methinks an Angel 

Peeps.from the Clouds, to call me 'to performance 

Of Sacred Vows. Is Heaven divided 

Againſt it ſelf, and ſhall frail man be conſtant ! 

Nay, more than that ; z I'm fatisfi'd by all 

The Oracles of Heavn, the Myſtic Priefts 

Of ſeveral Churches, that my Vow's perform 'd 
TInher delivery : But, oh.! I've done too much. 

Deſp. Ha ! is't come to this? | [Afrae. 
Ax. Too much indeed, and more than Heav'n Ons : 

For had you made a Vow to burn the World, 

Blot out Religion, Laws, deſtroy Mankind, 

And leave no Soul to Worſhip his Creator 3 5 
*Twere Sin fo make itg but to keep it greater. -- 
Fy, Sir 3 for ſhame graſp\your looſe thoughts together. 

Bind up your ſhatter'd Sou, that it may piece again, 

And grow.the ſtronger by this Amorous FraQture : 

Oh, let me never live, to ſee © 
The Gloty'of- -all Ages baſdly bury'd' 

Thus in'a Woman's Artns. * 

Deſp. Sir, I perceive 
-I breed a Faction in your Family ; 5 

Your Slaves are atigry, and you muſt obey : 

© Unbind the Princeſs 3 but unlooſe me too 
From iny raſh Contra" 5--Tis better for us both. 
Tam. No, Fai reſt; ho: | 

Let me not loſe that Heav'n, after afſarance. 

Think of ſome Nobler, leſs afflicting Tryal, 

Some deſperate, never yet attempted Adion, 

Nor ever thought'of: Bid me drain the Ocean, 
Make Mountains Navigable, tranſplant a Climate, 

Unhindge the Globe Bid me obſcure the Sun ; 
Name that impoſſible that ſhan't be done : 

But urge me not totear ont-mine own Bowels, 

To be alive Difleted; doubly Martyr'd: 


:  Oeſb. Are Vows made only to be broke 5 5 and Woes: 


The 
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The Stales, to cheat the Gods by ? Is this your Love? . ©. 
That I muft keep my Ward, and you beiree:. , ..... -: 
Fll-try i$ I ſhall be obey'd:: Strangle the Princeſs. - ©; 
Ax. kneeling. Hold, Madam, hold: Here,take my guilty Head | 
*T was I that councel'd Bajazet's DeſtruQion, | 
Contriv'd the Murder, urg'd the doubtful Prince. - " 
Cou'd her ſoft Heart contrive ſo harſh.a_Deed >. 
- Pions Soul conſent to ſuch black Crimes? 
Zou d ſhe the fatal Laws of Empire know, , 
The hard neceſſities of. Jealous Greatneſs ?. 
Let me, the Author, expiate the Crime: . 
Let not this ſpotleſs Lamb redeem a Tyger;,., 
Deep in your Husband's Blood... 
Deſp. You are her Lover 3- 
Then IT maſt puniſh you, and ſet her free. - 
tre. Oh, Madam, hear him not :- his cruel. Love : 
Betrays his Life, but never will. ſave mine; 
For ſure, .I neither can, nor will ourtYte him. - 
Ab, generous Innocent! why wilt.thou rob. me 
Of Martyrdom; in-ſach a Glorious Cauſe; 
Toſave my Father's Life, and eaſc his: Sorrows, 
That weigh too heavy on theafflited World ? | 
Deſp.What Game of Glory's this:. where Death's the Prize; 
And Lite. the odious Blank 2? When. Appetites | 
Are too irregular, pity they ſhou'd be humour'd. 
Tam. He wrongs himſelf to fave his guiltleſs Miſtrels : 
No Truth i half ſo. Holy; as this Falſehogd. - 
Deſpair urg'd Bajazet to ſelf-DeſtruCion:z . 
Heav'n bemy Judge. 'twas no Command of mine, 
Nor yet their Counſel; to ſubſtra& one minuge . 
From his. Heroic Life. . F 9 
Deſp. So you have told me, Sirz and I begin. 
To think-you. real : well,.. tis time: . - gs 
The Vail were off, leſt Paflion work-ſome miſchief.- 
Forgive me, mighty Sir, .this bold .Requelſt, - [ kneeling... 
*'Twas but to try the firzaneſs of your Love:. 
You have diſcharg'd your Promiſe tothe utmoſt; 
And put upon theRack yourownindulgent Nature. _ 
Sir, cou'd you think this was the way to win yow, 


And 


( 64) ) SR 
And make myTef ie- Empreſs of the” oflds © 
To come to. your May fie bel; all 'reekir 
In your dear-Danghters Mood? I'm Srr> 7 
Fou neverorder'd mth Pn, | 
As you convinc d me Ss 


i 


Tam.*Tisa'Szcred Tr IN FS. 6 
No more, than'by hi "Uſage, ati denying 
To him the ſight of you, "Which waghis Life. - {7 - 

Deſp. That wellmight moye me, Sir, but not fo highly. 

Tam. 1 had your temper fhow'd falſe Glaſſes, 
Which made me Amoirouſly-own in Part 
Whatyou believ'd by. many weighty Reaſons. | 

Ax.This may end well: I've ſeldom heard of Women 
Stand upon terms with all-commanding Emperors. 

Rag. Iftheſe two piece again, what will become 
Of me, the Engineer ? I ſhalt be cruftfd: - - 

'Twixt theſe twomi Wheels, that Thave put 
In motion. - PerhaplMe Emperor is not poyſon d: 
Who knows the walks of wily Womankind ? 

Deſp. Now, Sir, by Virtue of your former Grant, 
T1l add but one requeſt, you'll not deny me : 

Tis to releaſe your Admirable Daughter, 
' And beg the Friendfhip of the fair Trene. 

Tam. Now you revive me, Madam: all my Sorrows 
Vaniſh like Dreams, or like the gloomy Shades, 
They ſteal away inſenfibly from Day-light: 

And unperceiv'd, like well-bred Courtiers, ſlide 

* Out of their Prince's Preſence. 'Oh, how my Heart's 
Enlarg'd ! the fpacions Room left open 

For Airy, lightſome thoughts 3 there's nothing left 

That can diſturb my, Peace. Strike off her Chains 

' And bring her to'the Einprefs. ' - | 

Ax. The, Gods Forbid : What, give her Sacted Life 
Into the Hands of ore that Vows her Death ! 

Truſt not to cover Flames, nor Furies reconcl'd. 
dos Ha ! IH bes ty 5 "= Guards.) 
eſp.Am T ed? "Then m Faith's diſcharg'd; 
And my Revenge," chain'd' up'b By onjift Pity,” 
Breaks loofe again' ny darling, dear: Revenge, 


And 
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And rages for its Prey. INN your. Vow, Gyeat Sir... 

Ax. Oh, hear a.little | May you not accept MY | 
A meaner Offering for this oF ens Ab 
As Deities of old took DE on IR 647 4} 
To fave Heroic Lives 3 and give the Emperge. ”: EO Gas 
A full diſcharge of his raſh Vow. | 

Defp..If either of you dye, Heav'n be my” Witneſs 
LIfreely clear the Emperay of, his Voiw. e. _& 
"The other dyes of .Grie et þy.. epurle, SI bg: fs OS et 

Ax. One Life, to fav&a better; *tis no Erle "IE 
But an rar to the advange Go a ". jo 


w_ 
&.; 
[i 


43455 


Your Guilcy Throne RO2230 | Ty La 
Tre. Oh Heav'ns! Iretie PRI voons. CA an: 
Tam. What ails Irene £ BY Ragal. 71112 79 er 
dre, Nothing but Dying. 

Rag. Sure'tis not Grief: AE 1 fear ſhe *Poplort, 2 

By ſome corrupted Servant: and I've heard * oo a _ 

Some mutt'ring on't. | BA 4 
Tam. Haſt thou indeed ? Tien 
Rag.'But here -: - 1-,; PPT wy 

-Lhavea Cordial-Antidote,. "il expel | ein ns 

Both. Grief,. and.Poyſon too. 

© Tam. Give it her. quickly. | Ra 2706s 7 i her. 

_ She revives: ... | 

ag. to Deſp. Butſhe'h as, a = TSS. nn 

I've poyſon' oe wma a St ch a92 WP nn or A. on q 

Which I knew; wou'd not take. . . We ab 13 01 me 
Deſp. What needed that raſh haſt : FO ne 
Rag. Ha! She relents,” and longs to be our Soveraign 5. 

i BufTll; ſecure her, .. nic? 4s Lads £5403 £9117 nant 

| For fe of; i\queanuſh, peoitential UA wet: s 

The , tas Juſtzce Or my,murder'd: Fa: SER. PA'y 

Ah,my poor dyin Friend, dear fellow Soldier! [Nombre har. 

Have we out-liv.d all dangers | from. our Foeg, .;. T1 Nb 


ws 


To dy thus tamely > Sir, ca you bear theſe, wipr 


ane! F cannot, . Falls Woah: L yoloR 
#7 


Didſt not thou blow the vos of my revenge, 
Accuſe them all'of Bajazets Deſtruttion? > 
Ter.'Guards, ſeize the Villam.,* | 
Rag. Can you believe her, Sir 3. _ | 
She iptt5 her Venam, now. ſhe's trod upon, 
Tam. Hold me up, bw [En with Sorrow.  - 
Deſþ: I, 8nd with Poyfon, tov. was the kept- 
To Vamp wrongs ppon thy Danghter, Dagger: i 
Whom now Ragalzar poylon'd :. © © 
Thou haſt not many minutes left to live, 
Nor I, to tell thee how. [ Dyes. 
Tarr. Blelt be the hand that did it: 'hadſt thon ſpard: 
. One Life, more precious than my own, thort might” 
Have buſtled with the briskeft Female Saints 
For place in Glory.. .. en: 
tre. Oh,generous Soul! Oh, my belov'd Aralla! dp | 
Oh, tell thy, poor-Jrene, why thoy-waſt. - 9 him. | 
So kindly: cruel to thy felf and me? / [f . 
Ax. Live, Princeſs, Live ;* liveto _ Batter" S Joy,. 
The Empire's quiet, and the Ages Glory :. 
Oh, live, to teach the World more Innocence. 
And let this Wretch expire 3. who might have ſtay'd 
Thave lov'd you longer, nothave ferv'd you better. [Dyes. 
- Tre. What, wou'dft thou have mEHvean Age of Sorrows, 
When the firft Moment of thy Fate has Kill'd me ? 
F faint apace !' Kind Heav'n has hear'd my Prayers: 
- Oh, Icome aſter thee !' nothing ofr Earth ſha ſtop: me.- 
"Two: Angels are my Bridemen, Sathts my Singers, 
The Clouds my-Chariot, and the Sites my Shrine 3; 
Where I for ever will + hazids with thine. | 
Oh f *ris to0 much to have both Heav'n and Thee, | | \ [Dies 
Tarr. She's gone the. 
Squads, Sha] the. g 


wh Gears: I Ive wor the 5g . 
on; thou, atkd yoy kiſſer xFocs, 
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= now I'm ſafe ! Now the kind] RENEE comes; | 
To «nd the Quarrel betwixt Love and Honor, 
To fatisfie my Friends, ſecure my Fame. -—. 
Yon Gods, that make unchangeable Decrees, 
And lead Mankind in ſtrong, but unſeen Lines 5 
* If you aſſumes hence to nobler Seats,. | 
Receive me quickly, with a generous Freedom, 
For no man's Works deſerve ſo great Rewards: 
The powers we have, cotne from you z And what Thanks. 
Can they deſerve, who only-pay what's lent, | 
And-have no.power to Cheat ? Perhaps, you ſcorn 
The beggarly return of Benefits, © | 
Like Trafficking Mankind : If theſe be yourReſolves,. 
, My hopes I A rn 2 on his generous Dodrine, 
Whoſe Cepulcher in Fewry I paid Vows to, 
| Who givesRewards, yet Suffer'd toobtain 'em- 
And nowlIfind volaptuous deathftealon me.. 
' And I. begin to dream before ſteep; 
Green Meadows, SilverStreams, and warbling Winds: 
All the whole Sky a Rainbow. Lovely Sight! 
Who wou'd not dye for this? Now Fm 1th Dark 3. | 
And there I leave thee, World,juſt as I evertound thee. [Dyes 
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The Second:Efxtion-5; in. 39 - CARES 

2. A Diſcourſe of Wit 3 .ſhewing, what's meant'by that 
which Men'uſuatly. call fo, with ics Cauſes, different forts, and 
greatabules thereof; alſo a Charader, of a Pretender to Wit, 
with Choice Inſtructions tor the attaining the Ingenious Art. of 
Franſlting. $5 D.4:;M,D.in 12% 0 Eo 

3+ There's lately publiſh'd by Df.-Horzeck, a ſeafonable 
Diſcourſe, ſhewing the. great neceſfity of applying our ſelves 
betimes..to-the-ſerious -prattice of Religion, very: uſeful 
(eſpecially at this-time) -to re-call both. young and old: from 
the Errors'ofctheir ways 3.10 12%, price, 1s. 
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